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Then riſing Griefs my Boſam We n 
And ev'ry mournful Hour I ſpend. "a 
In ſighing out thy Name. | 


, « 1 


* ” 


1 


Say, Charmer, can't this Torment move 


That Heart, which ſears terte to, Love, 
20. N ; TK 

Say, muft 1 hops no kin Nei v2 | v 

Muſt I with fruitteſs Paſſion burn 36 2 
And you as cruel bo ud für? 


genesen sone $. 
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SON Xl... 


E Beaux of Pleaſure, - 
Whoſe Wit at 1 
Can count Love's Treaſurg, 
Its Joy and Smart; 
At my Deſire 
With me retire, 
To know what Fire 


* * & © 


* 


n N 3 


Three Moons that haſted' 

Are hardly waſted * ere 

Since I was blaſted n 
Wich Beauty's Ray. "ih 

Aurora ſhews ys | 


No Face ſo roſi. 
No Fuly Poſie % * 
oeh and ge. 


Her Skin bs Nama: 
No Ermin better, 


Tho' that fine Creature 

Is white as Snow | 2 
With bloom ing n With 
Adorn'd her Face Ay 19% 
fer lowing Traces 

As black as Sloe. 


- 
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A 0 OLLECT 10 bl 
She's call and ſlender, 

She's ſoft and tender; 
Some God comulidad her, 7 

My Wit's too low 2, . | 
"Twere joyful Plunder 
To bring her under; 1 
She's all a Wonder 

From Top to Toe. 


Then ceaſe, ye Sages, | 
To quote dull Pages, _ 8 heat 
Thar in all Ages eli ttt tenen ly 
Our Minds are free: 4 : 
Tho? great your Skill i T 
So ſtrong the Will is, RIES rf 
My Love for Phillis pry 
Muſt ever be, | 
— 16 Ye 
SONG XII. A 
HO, Flavia, to my warm Deſire _ 
You mean no kind Return, D 


You wiſh to ee me burn, 1 2940/60 


IIZ. 


averſe my Anguiſh to . 
You think it wond'rous , 144 # 
That I love on, for ever lore, 1447, | 
And you for ever light. c $3 30 


, 8 


of ENGLTSH'SoNGs. 
But you and I ſhalln&er age. bene 


So, rn Alien; Þ , 26 p 
Since you no Pleaſury have for mie, 40 Hen: en 


MII have ho Pain for you, 
WF" rY — . — — 
SON N. 


om of my kindly Stars, 1 
Within this: melancholy: Grove, 
I waſte my Days and Nights in oa ch 
A vickim to ungrateful Lo. 
The happy ſtill untimely End, #24 
Death flies from Grief, or „ura 2h 
$ many Hours in Sorrow ſpend, * 
Wiſhing, alas! in vain, to die? 
Ye Pow'rs take Pity of my Pain, 
This, only this is my Deſire: 
Ah! take from Chloe her Diſdai , 
or let me with this Sigh expite. ; 74} 914) 


SONG, xIV. 


Said to my Hears berween leeping and waking. 
Thou wild Thing, that always art leaping * 
aching, 
What black, brown, or fall, io what Clime, Ay / 
what Nation, 
By Turns, has not taught thee a Pit- a- en 


C 2 


\ _ 


" of 0 SG * 


Thus curd, the wild Thing deve this. ſober 
Reply : 
See the Heart without Motion, the „l. paſs by! 
Not the Beauty ſhe has, nor the Wit that ſhe bor- 
| rows, n | 
Siverthe kye any ops; orche Heart any Sorrow, 
When our Sappho appears ſho whoſe wir 5 ſo re- 
fin'd, „ £293 0nd 
I an forc'd to applaud, with the rol of * 
Whatever ſhe ſays is with Spirit and Fire; 
Ev'ry Word I attend, but I only admire. 


Prudentia as yainly would put in her Claim, 

Ever gizing on Heaven, tho Man is her Aim: 

»Tis Love, not Devotion, that turns up her Eyes, 

Thoſe Stars of this World are too good for th 
Skies, 


But chloe, ſo lively, 4 ſo easy Ge, * 

Her Wit ſo genteel, without Art, without Care, 
Wen ſhe comes in my Way, the Motion, the Pain, 

The Leapings, the Achings, return all again. 


| 
i 
| 


o wonderful Creature! 2 Woman of Reaſon! 
Never grave out of Pride, never gay out of Seaſon 
When ſo eafy ro gueſi who this Angel ſhould be, a 
Wou'd one think Mrs, Hd nor 2 * wa e 
ſhe? wi V 
. - inn Dri 


* 
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5 ON XU. 171 13 
it det r 14 r 0 2 
o bleſt are Ba affe 

H Who never coil for Treqſure,. 17 0 . 

We know no Care, but how to ſhare | 

Each Day's ſucceſſive Pleaſure: o » VI 

Drink away, let's be gay, —. 

Beggars ftill with Bliſs abound; ja His % 

Mirth and Foy ne'er can ofoy, © IO 

Whilſt the ſparkling Glaſs dec Lid 51 


# . * 
* 15  *% 4 r 
4 | ® hw 


5 by! 
bot- 


A Fig for gaudy Fa ſhions 


. No wane vf Clothes e SOOT ec 
We live at Eaſe with Ragys arid ans: 

qd We value not our Dreſſes. 1 100 

D Drink away, &c. a2 - 03453- 
We ſcorn all Ladies Waſhes; rm dm 

are, With which they ſpoil each Feature; f 

ain, No patch or Paint our Beauties 

1. we live in ſimple Nature, | 

| Drink away, Kc. | 3, rh 3 Ft 
1 | \ 627449 307, 
ons No Cholick, celine Wigniny Ts * 


be, Ac Morn or Ex'ning teaze us 
was We drink not Tea, or Ratafie ; | 
When ſick, a Dram can eaſe us... AN 
Drink away, Kc. 111 06 (6.20088 


* wv - WS i 
- 0 


1 M Cortrorros” 
What Ladies act in priyate, 
By Nature's fofs. Complidincs,) (: 
We think no Crime, when in our Purge 
To kiſs without a Licence. N 
Drink away, &c. 1 tot {93 $4494 


VOL 10 ft on . 
We know no Shame oriScandal; . 
The Beggars Law Te dis 
We all agree in Liberty, 
And n $2424 ih 


' Like jolly Beggar 8 
Thus, thus we,drawn. all dow. 
We live to Day, and ne'er delag 
Our Pleaſure till td morro w. 
Drink away, &c. 


W 
th. Mt. 


Drink a S. 


80 N G XVI. 


T Cynthia's Feet r figh'd, tony, 
And wept, yet all the while. © 
** -* The cruel, unrelenting Maid 12 2 
3 Scarce 2 amen 


Such ad tim 'rous Arts as thels” 
Wanted the Pow'r to charm, 
They were too innocent to pleaſe, 
They were too cold to warm. 


— —— — - 
7 Tx" * 10 


> © 


* 


of ENeTsN ses. 


deſolv'd I roſe, and ſoftly preſft 
The Lilies of her Weck; a en 
wich long ing, eager Lips Ae 

The Roſes of her Cheela. bn — 


charm'd wich this Boldneſs, the relente, 


And burns with equal Fire; 
To all my Wiſheg the conſents, 

And crowns my fierce Deus. 
With Hear lilee this Pagmalionmov'd 


His Statue's icy Charm; 5 
Thus warm'd, the marble Virgin lov'd, - 
And melced in his Arms. 


neee 
8 O N G Xvi. 
OUNG Damon, once the N 
The Pride and Glory of the Plain, 
Yet ſee th* Effects of Love! 
Depriv'd of all tiis former Reſt, 
Shunn'd Company, with Grief oppreſt, 
And ſought the thickeſt Grove. 8 


The Nymphs * Swains all freverco Gai? A. 
What twas diſturb'd the n 

But when they begg'd to know., 
He only ſhook his drooping Head, 
And. ſighing mourntully he ſaid, 

My Fate will hare it ſo. 


20 4 COLLECTION: 

Atilla hearing of his Woes, - © | 

Came too, and kindly ask'd the cu 
Of all his mighty Pain: 

The Youth, tranſported. and amaz'd 

To hear her charming Voice, ſoon rais'd. 
His Head, and thus began: 


I love, but 'cis a Nympb fo 4 | 

That I of all Succeſs: deſpair, +1, 
And nought expect bur Scorn; _ 

And oh! forgive, fince ask'd by vou, 

If further I my Tale purſue, | 
And ſay, for you I burn. 


The Nymph then bluſh'd, — ſaid, 

And is it thus you court a Maid, 
Wichighing arid with pining ? 

In Love, the want of Confidence _ 

Is ren times worſe than want of Senſe; 

Riſe, Man, and leave your WIR" | 


——— 


SONG XVI. 


AKE my Word, when I declare 
I can never, no, no, never, 74 
No, no, never eaſe your Care: 
Thus I think of ev'ry Lover, n 
No one yet was ever true: | 
Ah what Weakneſs they diſcover, 
\ Who this Paſſion can't ſubdue. | 


ekrerten $0N 08. * 
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5 0 N xIx. 


o that love Mirth, attend to my nt; 

A Moment you never can better — 
wny and Teague were trudging alobpg. 
a bony Scots Lad, and an 1rzſh Dear- Joy: 
ey neither before had ſeen a Wiod-mill, . - PE. 
Nor had they heard ever of wp ſuch 2 

As they were a walking, 

And merrily talking, 

4: laſt, by meer Chance, to a alt they 
came, 71 8 


a, ha! ſays Sadly," what do ye ca that? 
ro tell the right Name ot I am at à Loſs, 
Teague very readily anſwer'd the Scor, 
Indeed I believe ĩt'ſh Shaint Patrick's Croſs, 
5175 Samay. ye' II find your fell mickle miltaken, © 
For it is Saint «Andrew's Croſs, I can ſwear ; A 
For there is his Bonnet, 
And Tartans hang on it, 


The lad and the Tirews out Apoſtle 4 wear,” 1 


Nay, o' my Shoul, Joy; thou rellefhr al ho ** 

For that I will ſhwear is Sha int ce f 

hee'r him in Ireland buying the Freere, 

And that I ama ſhure ich the _— that Us" 
bought; enn ; 

And he is a Shaine much better 4058 ever 

Made either che Covenantſh ſholewn, or League: 


75 


RI 
3 1 . 
: i & 


22 A Corlrtcrion. 
For o* my Shalwaſhion, 
He was my Relaſhion, ' * + 
And had a great Kindneſh for 3 poor Teague, 
Wherefore, ſays Teague, I will by my Sboul, 
Lay down my Napſhackle, and take out ny 
And under this holy Croſs ſet I will fall, [Beads 
And ſhay Patey-noſhter, and ſome of my Creek, 
So Teague began with humble Devotion, 
To kneel” before 8ᷣt. Patrick's Croſsz 
The Wind fell a blowing, 55 
And ſet. it a-going, Gs 
And it gave our Dear-Joy a terrible Toſs, 
Sewny tehee'd, to ſee how poor Teague 
Lay ſcratching his Ears, and roll'd on the Gr 
Swearing, it was ſurely the De'il's Whirlygig, 
And none (he roar'd out) of St. Patrick's Croſs; 
But iſþ ic indeed, cries he in a Paſſion, 
The Croſs of our Shaint that has croſl me ſoſore 
Upo' my Salwaſhion, 
This ſhall be a Cawſhion, 
Ta truſt to Shaint Patrick's Kindoeſh no more, 


Sawny to Teague then merrily cry'd,.. | 
This Patron of yours is a very bad Loun, f 

To hit you lic a fair Thump on the Hide, 
For kneeling before him, and ask ing a Boon : 
Let me adviſe you to ſerve our St, Andrew, 

He, by my Saul, was a ſpecial Wo Man;. 
| For ſince your St. Patrick 

Has ſerv'd ye lic a Trick, _ 

I'd ſee him harg'd up exe I'd ſery'd him agala, 


„ Enoursn sone. ng. 


8 N G XX. 
47 HENCE comes it, Neighbour Died, 
That you with Taſte uncommon, 
tare play'd the Girls this Trick, 
And wedded an old Woman, 
Beads W wt Happy Diet. 


uch Belle ne the Choĩce 
of a Youth ſo gay and ſprighcly * 
ut we your Friends rejoice, 
8 That you have Judg'd 10 rightly, 
Wk + Dick, 


0 odd to - wi le Dag | | 
That on threeſcore you ventur d 
et in ten thouſand Pounds 

Ten thouſand Charms « are center d. 


lyg'p 


" Happy Dick, © . 
uuty, * will Fade, 1 
as doth the ſhorr-liv'd Flowrz | 
more. cr can the faireſt Maid 
Inſure her Bloom an Hour, | . 
I, | | Happy Dick 
1 - 4.4 $3 + +: 3 EY Th b 
oa: Nen wiſely you refign, g. 
* for fixty, Charms ſo tranſient, + 
1 ne curious Value Coin, | 
The more for being ancient, 85 
rr Happy Diet. 


-24 2 f r 
1 With you your Spouſe ſhall ſee | 

"The fading Besutie rotind bür, 

| ©  _ And ſhe herſelf hill be An 
The e en found hen,” 

| Ince ory 


Of. uu che married State © 
\ With Jealouſies attended; 
And hence, thro” foul Debate, 


| The Nuptial Joys 1 


Happy Tic 
But you, with ſuch a wit, 98 
No jealous Fears are under, 


She's yours alone for Life, 
Or much we 0 ſhall W 


Her Death wou'd grieve = ſore, 
But let not that torment you F 
O'my Life ſhe'll ſee-fourſcore, 

Tf that will but content you,” | 
Heppy Dick 

On this pou may rely, 

For the Pains you took towin her, 
She'll ne'er in Child-bed die, | 
Unleſs the D- T's in her 4 


Some have the Name of Hell 
To Matrimony given; 


With jou each Day and Night. — 
Is crown'd with Joy and Gladneſs $ 
While envious Virgins bis 
The hated Sheets 155 * 
rr a 5 


Wich Spouſe long ſhare the * 
Yhad mi ſa'd 1 in any other; | 
And when you've bury'd this, "NS 


L 
8 1 —— 


May you have ſuch another, ä | 
e "Happy Die 
Obſerving hence by you, 2 WY 
la Marriage ſuch Decorum, | 3 
Our wiſer Touh ſnall 0 . 
As hay don before e ED 
you ve do e f Om, Diels 
a5. 343 3s 


SONG XXI. 
D APHN TS Good, penſive. io che Shade, . 
With Arms acroſs, and Head reclin'd : 
Pale Looks accus'd the cruel Maid. 
And Sighs reliev'd- his love- ſick Mind ; . 
Ris Tuneful Pipe all broken lay, 
Looks, Sighs, and Actions ſeem'd to — 
My Chloe is unk inet. 


. . > * 
ol - 
D , 


26 - A OGCortrrertonx 
Why ring the Woods with warbling Throats?' 
Ye Larks, ye Linnets, ceaſe: your. Strains; 
I faintly hear in your ſweet Notes 
My Chloe's Voice, that wakes my Feuer 
| Vet why ſhould you your Song forbear? 
; Your Mates delight your Song to hear, 
But Chloe mine diſdains, 


- 


As thus he melancholly food, 
Dejected as the lonely Dove, 
Sweet Sounds broke thro* the draw. 
I feel the Sound, my Heart:ſtrings Hes 
*T'was not the Nightingale that ſung; 
Na, tis my Chloe”s ſweeter Tongue; 
Hark, hark, what Rays my Love!. 


How fooliſh is the Nymph (be aa... 
Who trifles wich her Lover's $ Pain! 

Nature ſtill ſpeaks i in Woman's Eyes, 

Our artful Lips were made to feign, 


* - 


O Daphms, Daphnis ! *cwas my Wo , 
"Twas not my Heart, thy Love deny'd; a 
Come back, dear Youth,” again. , 


As Vother Day my Hand he ſeiz d, 
My Blood with thrilling Motion fle, 
- Sudden I put on Looks diſpleas“ d. 
And haſty from his Hold withdrew. | 
Twas Fear alone, thou ſimple Swan, 
Then had' thou preſt my Hand again, 
My Heart had yielded too. 


4 


is true, thy tuneful Reed I blam'd, 1 
' That ſwell'd thy Lip aud roſy Cheek: 

Think not thy Skill in Song deſam' d, 2 = $4414 
That Lip ſhould other Pleaſures ſeekx : 

Much, much, thy Muſick I approve; _ 

Yet break thy Pipe, for more love, {+ 

| Much more, to hear _ ok. | 


My Heart forbodes char Pea betray dz 1 

Daphnis, 1 fear, is ever gone; s 
Lat Night with Delia's Dog h6/play's, © ) 0 

Love by ſuch Trifles firſt comes oo. 
Now, now, dear Shepherd, come ay tao?2 
My Tongue would now my Heart obey, | - 

Ah Chloe thou art won. 


The Youth tept forch with naſty ws f 


Shame ſudden lighten'd in her Face,. 
Confus'd, ſhe knew not what co ſaß: 
A laſt, in broken Words, ſhe cry'd, 
To morrow you in vain had try'd, 
But I am loſt to day, _ 88 


7 33 N Ly 4 1 
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SONG XXII. L 4314 Wo 
A calia in her Garden ſtray d. 
Secure, nor dreamt of Harm 
4 Bee approach'd the lovely Maid, 
And reſted on her Arm.. 
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And found here wiſhing Chloe lay, ro th | 


8 
1 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


*. 1 = 


'W 4: | Courteney. 
The curious Inſe@@ hither few, 
To taſte the tempting Bloom; U 
But, with « Thoued Swe I View, ick 
It b e eee eee, N 


Her nimble Hand of Life e 
The daring little Thing. vj 
But firſt the ſnowy Arm receiv'd 


oo felt the Ken 


* 1 could that nick ür, 
Once be injurious. found: :  ; 

Not ſa the Darts of Celia's Eyes, 
They never ceaſe to wound, 


Oh ! wou'd the ſhort-liv'd burning Smart 
The Nymph to Pity moe, 
And teach her to regard the Heart 
She fires with endleſs Love! 


I. MS " N Aa nn —— 


ARK how the Trumpet ſounds to Banle, 
Hark how the thund'ring Cannons rattle, L. 
Cruel Ambicion now calls me away, 
While I have ten thouſand ſofe Things to ſays By 
While Honour alarms me, 


— 


1 


Young cupid diſarms me, Wi 
And Celia ſo charms me, 1 
| 


I canuot away. 


G45 . We + 
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Hark again, Honour calls me to Arm, 
Hark how the Trumpet ſweetly charms z 
(alia no more then, muſt be obey d. Fes 
Cannons are roaring, and Enſigns diſplay d 15 
The Thoughts of Promotion 
| Inſpire ſuch a Notion | 
Of Calia's Devotion, 
I'm no more afraid, 


* 
1 - 
= . 
— —  ——— — —EAä—ũ — — — =_ — - 
- 


Guard her. for me, celeſtial powers, bs 
Ye Gods, bleſs the Nymph. with happy | ſoft Hours 
0 may ſhe ever tg love me incline, ; 
$uch lovely Perfections I cannot, reigns, 

Firm Conſtancy grant her, 

My true Love ſhall haunt her, 

My Soul cannot want her, ade ed! 

She's all: ſo divine. nn „ e on 


Ae N e 
SONG XXIV. 
2 not one of your Fops, who, to pleaſe a coy 
' Lange 
(an lie whining and pining, oF) look like an Aſs. 
Life is dull without Love, and not worth the paſs. | 
ſeſing a 6 
y: Bu: Fools make- 4 Curſe) kat was meant for a 
* | Bleſſing, + *- 
While his Godſhip's not 1 5 ri allow him 1 
, Breaſt, 
Put, by Fove, out he goes, ſhou'd he once break. 
my Reſt, -.;/..:' | DJ, 


— 


ed I N ny 8 * . * 0 8 © n 
„ - of - 4 
\ \ Mo 


- A ease ts 


I can toy with a Girt for an Hour, to ally 

The Fluſter of Youth, or the Ferment of 2 

But muſt beg ber 11 not Pour ran or ar 
guiſh, - | * 

For that's not to 1000 by her ee eo langailh 


— 


. 
ao od 4 ai oa 4 * 1 * 1 
— 
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SONG XXV. 


P. H1LL IS, the young, the fair, the gay, 
The Youth that fain wou'd ſpoil ve, 

Gives you at once the Bloom of May 

And riper Bluſh of Fely. 


While thus the ſoothing Rogue prepares. 
His Phillis for his Pleaſures, © 


Learn, fair one, hence t'eſcape his Snares, 
And ſave your faireſt Tregſure s. 


The Bloſſoms by too hot a Taint 
Soon drop and fall neglected; 
And Fruit chat has a Maggot in't, 

However fair's rejected. 


bY 946% 7 
5 1 
— —— 
4 Ed " 


N 8 O N G XXVI. 3+ 
NCE on a time, as old Stories rehearſe, 
A Friar wou'd needs ſhew his Talent in 


13 
Tut was ſorely put to'r in the midft of à Verſe, 


Becauſe he cou'd knd no Word to con pat in. 


* — : 
* N * 


1 4 Then at the Place od 34 
9; UA ap ber — 
ar Ind ſo went to Bed in @ deſporate ca: 


dle, D 01 
le found it was Qrangely flv up in the middle 


CHORUS. 
t cenſuring ay then think what they . 
on't, 


fan? E f r ; % {26 der 3 * -&N 


his put the — Friar into-an 3 
For he wiſely conſidei d ic mult be a Sprite, 
hat came thro' the Key-hbole, or in at the Caſe- 


ment, Y 7 
And it needs muſt be one chat cou'd both read 
3 and write: n 


Yer he did not know AKA 

If it were Friend or Foe, wo 
Or whether it came from above or below, 
Rowe'er it was civil in Angel or Elf, 
For he ne er cou'd have filbd it ſo well of bimſelf. 


— CHORUS. 
Let cenſuring Critiots then think what 750 0 
on't, 


, Who wou'd not write Verſes wit ach am . 


in ant? 


a 89 


Even ſo Maſter Doctor had puzled his Brains, 4 
* lu making a Ballad, but was at a Stands, i 


eh sene, * 


When behold, then Morning, a ey Rid - 


wou d . write bei ith =) A. | 


\ = 
. 


* 2 
3 
- 20 
- * N 
. ͤö5= ͤ 
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32 4 COLLECTION. 
He had mix'd little Wit with a great deal of Paing, 
When he found a new: Help from inviſible Hands 
Then good Dr. Swift, DDr 
Pay Thanks for the Git, 
For you freely muſt own you were at a dead Lit; 
And tho* ſome malicious young Spirit did do', 
You may know by the Hand it had no cloven Fog, 


CHORUS.' 

Let cenſuring Criticks bets: think what 19 li 
4 on 't, N 411419 
Who would not write Perſe with . 


ned ? 


8 4 


SONG XXVII 


Tt 
L Groves young Strephon chuſing, N 
There t'indulge his am'rous muſing, - 
Love augments, while Love he blames, 
Cruel Love! you cauſe my Anguiſh, 
Thus with Care I pine and languiſh, 0 
Thus conſume amid your Flames. [? 


I deſpair at Calia's from ding: * 

* ſhe weeps, in Tears Pm drowning; | 
Smiles g de- plc aſiug Pains at beſt. | 

Ls, wha heard the Youth upbraid him, 

. Conſcious of his Preſence made him, 


And his Godbead thus expreſt.: 


-# 
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yhile you ſpeak of Pains and dying, 
thing Rapture you're enjoying.3 
My ſoft Empire”s built on Sighs 3 
hen choſe anxious Cares are over, 
Soon you loſe the Name of Lover; 
| Love inſipid grows, and * 


© 


SONG XXVII. 


HE happieſt Mortals once were we, 
I lov'd Myra, Myra me; 

Each defirous of the Bleſſing, 
Nothing wanting but poſſeſſing 3 

lord Myra, Myra me, 

The happieſt Mortals once were we. 


But ſince cruel Fates diſſever, 

Torn from Love, and torn for ever, 
Tortures end me, | 
Death befriend me; 

Of all Pains the greateſt Pain 

to love and love in van. 


SONG XXIX. 
HE Sun was now wichdrawn, 


The Shepherds home were ſped, 
The Moon wide o'er the Lawn 


Her Silver Mantle ſpread; - NE 


* 


F 2 
1 
*. 
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2 Cbrr teren 


When Damon ſtay'd behind, 
And ſaunter'd in the Grove : 
Will ne'er a Nymph be kind, 
And give me with for Lore? 


1 4 


Oh ! thoſe were Golden Hours, 
When Love, devoid of Cares, 
In all Arcadia's BoW rs 
Lodg'd Swains and Nymphs by Rin. 
But now from Wood and Plain 
Flies ev'ry ſprightly Laſs; 
No-Joys for me remain, 
In Shades, or on the Graſs. 


The winged Boy draws near, 

And thus the Swain reproves: 
While Beauty revell'd here, 

My Game lay in the Groves 2 
At Court I never fail 

To ſcatter round my Arrow, 
Men fall as thick as Hail, 

And Maidens love like Sparrows, 


Then, Swain, if me you need, 
Strait lay your Sheep-hook down, 
Throw by your Oaten Reed. 
And haſte away to Town : 

So well Pm known at Court, 3 
None ask where Cupid dwells,” f 
But readily reſort CENT. 
— or B nk e 


of Exexasu'S ones. 35 
SON 6 r 
F all the Girls that e'er were ſeen, 47 1 
4 There's. nonee ſo fine.as Nelly, 
ot charming Face, and Shape, and . 
And what's not fit to tell ye: 
u! che turn'd Neck, and ſmooth white Skin) 
of lovely deareſt Nelly! _ 6. 
or many a Swain it well had been 
Had ſhe ne er palt by Cala. 
or when as Nelly came to France, - 
(lnvited by her Couſins). ) 
(croſs the Tyilleyzes each Glance | * 
Kill'd Frenchmen by whole Dozens: 
de King, as he at Dinner far, | 
Did beckon to his Huffar, ' 
id bid im bring his Tabby: Cat, 
For charming Nell to buſs her. 


Tie Ladies were with Rage provok'd, 
To ſee her ſo reſpectedʒ; 

he Men look'd arch, as-Nelly Rtrok'd 
And Puſs her Tail erected: 

Bic not a Man did Look-employ |: * | © 
Except on pretty Neuß; 
hen ſajd the Duke de Villeroy, 

Ab qu'elle eſt bien jolie! 

Bi: who's that grave Philoſopher 

That carefully looks a'ter? 

jj his Concern it ſhou'd appear 

The lair one is his Daughter. 


36 41 CoLrecrtion' 
Ma i! (quoth then a ; Courtier A7 
He on his Child does leer too: 
I wiſh he has no Mind to tj * 
What ſome Papa's will here do. 


The Courtiers all wick one Accord. 

' Broke out in Nelly's Praiſes, 

Admir'd her Roſe, and Lys ſans Farde, 
(Which are your Term Francosſes) © 

Then might you · ſee à painted Ring © 
Of Dames chat ſtood by N; 

She like the Pride of all the Spring, 
And they like Flears de am ; 


In Marl3 Gardens, and St. Clou,, 
I ſaw this charming Nelly, 3 
Where ſhameleſs Nymphe, expos'd to View | 
Stand naked in each Allee: 
But Venus. bad a brazen Face, 9 
Both at Verſailles and Meudon, 
Or elſe ſhe had refign'd her Place, 
And left the Stoue ſhe ſtood on. 


Were Nelly's Figure mounted there, 
»Twould put down all th' Italian? 
Lord ! how thoſe Foreighers would 1 
But I ſhou'd turn Pygmalion 5 © 
For ſpite of Lips, and Eyes, and Mien, 
Me nothing can delight fo | 
As does that Part that lies between 
Her leſt Toe and her right om. 
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SONG XXXI. 


e 
1 { I fic all ſober ſad, 51120 4 
wunk as & Piper all Day long, 
Or, like » Merch Hare, ma... 


gound as a Hoop the Bumpers flow, 

[ drink, yet can't forger her; 
For tho? as drunk as David's "hs 

I loye her ſtill the better. 


£4 3% i 


If Molly were but Kind. TO 
Cac u 8 Cucumber would fe 5 
The reſt of Womankind. 


YEN Jones. | 


Pert 282 Pewr-monger I'd be, = RS 


” 


LAS + 


Like 2 ſtuck Pig t gaplag fare, 

And eye her o'er and o'er, 6 

unn as a Rake with Sighs Ry 
| Sleek a8 8 Mouſe before... ein 
Pup as a Patridge I was known, .. ns; 
And ſoft as Silk my Sk in, | 2 

oy cdeeks as fat as Butter grown, * 0 
1 But as 4 Groat now ching. D Ne 
I, melancholly as Cat, ; Fi Tos 45 : - 
Am kept awake to w 5 For. 

1251 


Bur he, inſenſible of that; al 
Sound a8 & Top can ſleep. 
e ee 


| 
| 
| 
1 
| 
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B 1 Gre rc 
Hard is her Heart, * Flint or Stan, 
She laughs to ſee me pale TR 
And merry 46 4 Grig is Kone = 2 WW 
And brisk as bottled Al, e ra, 


6! 


T%q Hs 
The God of ee * 0 q 
Is buſy as a Bee; 
Hearts ſound as any Balt of Road," i; 
Are (mit, and gh like the. 
6c 


Ah ms! us thick — 540 5y 111 
The fine Men crowd about her, 
But ſoon as dead as A Doot N 2991 225 1 
Shall 1 be, if without ber. 0 as 1 
u WER) A 6 hoc? 
Strait as my Leg SIO er eg 


O] were we join'd t 


My Heart would ſoon be If 
And lighter chan AWE uy A Y | 

70 ba T.L 12 18 7 t +> ru! er 

Wa ee her Men © 2s 10 ON 


No Drum was ever tighter ; b 
Her Glance i} ds a Ritor keen, 22367 & 77 155 | 

And not the Sun Is brizüter. lea! 

As ſoft as Pap her Kilfes re; 1420 8 26 1: 
Methinks I feel them yet, 


$ 3f vil Hatten, 


Brown as a Berry is . EE ad 


Her Eyes as black as Jet. Gt. 4c) nt dl 


As ſmooth as Glaſs, as white dy Cfd 
Her pretty Hand invites, . 


of ENabtem SOX Gs. * 


Sharp as 2 Needle are her WW bal s 122611 
Her Wit like Pepper Neg. telt 4 £6 bag 


| - rick as 2 Body Louſe. ſhe trips, D. aud n ex 3142 
12 clean as 4 Penny dceſt, Fr. 41 py 4 
4 m4 gyeet 252 Roſe her Face 404 L —_— 
h Round Ts Globe her broad. '8 et 37049 206% 
Full as an Egg, was I. with Glee... bn 
And happy as a King; 
* coo! lack! bore all ten oH 5 
nigh She lov'd like any thing. AGA 
? OE) 
© 3191 
„ CO Hell, ſhe, like the wind, 10 
i Chang'd, as her Sex muſt d as 4 Les 
6 Tho' ſeeming as the Turtle kin 295 = 3 
| 29 S „ b res Pap 
1 IfI and Molly could agree, | 
6% Let who will take Peru, 
„cr 25 an Emp'ror 1 ſhould be, 
1992 | * 
And richer chan a Few. | 10 
©" Wril you grow cendetes vou, ped 01 
I'm dull as any Poſt t, * 183} 0 
er us, like Burrs, together ſtick, s 
8 As warm as any Toaſt. | 7 4 
0% You'll know me 3 pie, 51 b 02 
A And with me better ſped, ie 42dT 
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. pn 0 a — 
CE 
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Flar ax Flounder when f le, 
And as a Herring dead, © 


Sure as a Gun, ſhe} drop i Tear, 
And figh, perhaps, and wiſh, 
When I'm as rotten as a Pear, 

And mute as any Fiſh, 


SONG. XXXllL 
Roger. OME, Love, let us join, 


Come, pr'ythee be mine, 
.My only, my dear pretty Creature; 


More my Cicely I prize 
Than I do both my Eyes, 
And than Honey to me ns A 


| Fieely. You think to i 
A pcor filly Maid, | 
Unskill'd in the Bus'neſs of Wooingz 
If you hold on your Jeſt, 
I'll be gone, I proteſt, +» + 
For fear it ſhou'd prove my bens | 


— 


Rag. I'm in ſuch a Fever, | 
| The like ic was never; | j 
So dreadfully fore is my Smart, 
That Cupid, I weer, 
Were you but to ſee t, 
Has bor'd a great Hole in wy Heare, 


ef ENCLISH 2 
fic Yes, ves, the plain Caſe is, 


7 


vou know all your Pagen, 
Whene'er you Wome compaſs Jour Pleaſure 3. 
And it filly, 7 Wenches eee 25 be 


Believe your P Pretences, * | 
They're left to W. wk Leiſure. 


In Pity for . 2 
5 To inſult ing ents m 
0 ſpare while fo, rely I Janguiſh}, 
What Room, dear unkind, 
For Decelc can you find 


ſn x Breaſt chat is beimefull tad al 
Ge, Nay, nay, Rager, now 


You wre me, 13 3 A * 
I wou'd not be f koch hi ard- 1 — 
But alas!“ have nwo, oo! es 
For believing to&ſoon, © = 


Poor Maids Nee ett vnc ae, 


1. Pray do · not ſuppoſe 
121 nn Low 7 
bo can leave theit Sweet hearts in the lurchzs. 
1 mean ĩi tzood Sooch Enes 13535 ar 
To pligbt-· M y Troß; 
den the Bans have been ask d in the Church. 


(ic, But then ſhou'd you ſ6on, 7 *f 
Wick BONG TAR" 23% 


i ( tees 0 
13 
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4+ *# Correcrr ow , | 
Shou'd you forfeit the Troch which you 
Shou'd you cool to your Spouſe, P 
© Lavigh at all your paſt Vows, 2137 
And I Cecty, poor Clcely be Alghredt 


Rog. Come, Sweet, be not ſhy, © 

b On your True-love rely, .. 

Came, with hearty good will let's agree 
You may quit ev'ry Fear, | 
When, wichout you, I ſwear _ 

All the World wou's be nocking to me. 


Cie, Well, I cart * approve 
Of ſo honeſt a Love, 
Nor dread to be fuch a one's wite, 
Rog, And a Lope, my dear ci, 
That's as honeſt 23 cbis, | 
Ig as r. and 48 un as Life. 


* tots Ht. _ 


AIN wou'd you eaſe my troubled Heart, 
And by Examples prove, 22304, 
That Men unhurt may feel the Dart, 
And bear the Pain of L? s. 


Why ſhould not E then undergo. I 
The gen'ral Doom of all ? 

"Tis granted, moſt ſurvive che Blow. | , 

Yet many by it fall. 


4 


of EuetrisE Sowes. 43 
Your Counſols may my . en 
But not my. Love controuly * © 


Alas! ſuch Juleps ner 7 id Is 1 
This Fever of the * nn 


Such to the burning . Sire, 
When Fate approaches nigh, _ _ 
Tell him, chat Thouſands thro? i lire, 
While he muſt by ic die. 
7 02 10 


SONG XXXIEVL. 
LARIN DA, the Pride of the Plain, 
So fam'd for her conquering Cherie, 
Repenting her Scorn of Swain,” 
Sat penſive and folding her Arms. 08 
ger Lute, and ber [ning Attire . 
Neglected, were laid at her Side, 
While pining with hopeleſs Deſire, 
The Damſel thus mournfully cry'd? 


| 


9 


Od! cou'd the paſt Hours but return 


When I criumptd in Angelos + Heart, * 
dlærinda wou'd mutually bum 
Wou'd mutually ſuffer the Smart: 
But far from the Plain he is gone, 
Enjoys the ſweet Smiles of a Far 
Whoſe Kindneſs the Shepherd has won, 


and Clarinda no more is bis Care.” | 


* 


wich of Gouzs erb 


| How A n zue 5 
=. Bewailing his ſorrowful Fatale, 
9 But all his Complaints were in-vain, ©: - 11, 
I fooliſhly doated on Sears, 10-43%5% 2idT 
L long' d to be gaz'd at in rown, he 32% 
To ſparkle in golden Array 
Dy my Dreſs and my Charms to be Mon 


In the Park, and * * new'Pley, 927 


2 2} a) H 


I thought, without A e ir and Fan 

That Marriage no Bleſſing cou'd prove: 
Some wealthy young Heir was'my Aim, 

And I lighted poor «Angelot's Love 
Such Madneſs beſotted my Mind, 

I ceceiv'd all his Sighs with die 
I regarded | his vows but as Wind, TT 


And ſcornfully ſmil'd at bis Mos: 


* 


How happy my. Fortune had been, 3 | 
Cou'd my Rea ſon have conquer m 578 ha” 
In Bliſs I had rival'd a Queen, + 
Had 1 been my dear Angelet's Bride: — 2 
With him more Content 1 had found 
Than Grandeur and Fame can ſupply, 
For his Fondneſs my Wiſhes bid:crowt'd 7! 
. With a Paſiios: that never Ane 17 


* ry * 8 
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Thad feaſted with innocent joy 2 
On the Pleaſures of Kineol oa. 
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While the Fears which the great ones aß 
Had ne er interrupted my Peace: 

But ah! that glad Proſpect is gone! 
His Love I can never regain, 

And the Loſs I ſhall ever bemoan, 
'Till Death ſhall relieve me from Pain. 


Thus wail'd the ſad Nymph all in Tears, © © 
When the Swain to the Green did advance; | 
In his Hand his new Conſort appears, ; 
With a Train gayly join'd in a Dance: 
Impatient and ſick at the Sight, 
To the neighbouring Grove ſhe recir'd, 
(Once the Scene of ber daily Delight.) 
And fainting, in Silence expir u. 


"SS 


. 
4 FE FLY FR tc. — —— 


” 


SONG XXXV. 


$ late, while Slumber did infold 
My loogning Limbs with 2 Hold, 
And Fancy gan to play 
Methought my lucky Foot - ſteps led 
Where, ſunk upon her downy Bed, 
The ſoft Saphir a lay. 


Her Cheeks engrain'd with ſuch a Bluſls 
As Roſes wear upon the Buſh” * 
Unveiling ta the Morn- 


« 


1. 4, /COHLESTION, | 
bare her breaching Boſom.roſe,...- $113 Nis 7 


Gently, as wien the Zephyr Blows. ..... 
| Upon the way” ring C Sn in 


II n 


A Thouſand Paſſions fir'd yy SAD 
At length unto the Bed 1 hole, 
Vet did not enter in: 
Ardent her Lily Hand I preſt, 
Stood gazing on hex fnaowy, Bre 
And kily'd che ſtainleſs. Skin. 


Soon as my Lips irs Kiſſes brings, 
Love beat his ſoftly- ſounding Winge, | 
And *woke the Dleeping Fair: 
Gently ſhe feag'd her bended Head, 
With ſweet confuling Bluſhes ſaid, 
What mean you, Thyrþx, here? 


Frown not, I-cry*d, my charming Maid, 
Forgive the Treſpaſs Love has play d, 
"Twas Love decoy'd me here, 
Love, taking Notice of my Pain, 
Bid me no longer ſigh in van z; 
Forget, ſaid he, your. Cate: 
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Follow, when Cupid leaderh on, * 

Come, ſee where he has fix'd his Throne, 
And where I'll make you bleſt: 

Behold the lovely Queen of Day / 

He ſmil'd, and pointed where you le, 

Lull'd in the Arms of Reſt. N 
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ro morrow. ſhall her Glories riſe, 
ro gild the Mord,” to glad” the Skies, * 
And ſtretch her ample Reigu : * 
7huc Numbers ſhall tomorrow prove 

The Pow'r of Beauty wild 67 — der 
And graſp ehen i vil; 1 


1 44912 ier ee 2 


Haſte then, — 
0 gain the Nymph for future Joy, 
Made yours by Hymen Chain: 
The God commandad, I obe, non 
And why ſhou'd not my ſweeteſt Maid 
Conſent to caſo n $2601 U b 1 att 
0c T & £209 
Long has — fafthful Rear dees u * 40 
Let me no longer be end;, 4 ooo bl nnd 
Reſign your courted 9 158. . 1865 
I am, my Dear, for ever che, Nenne 
Let Hymen make you ever Wire, 121554 


And thus---chus---ble(@ my A758. 14 


4. 0 Qs | 
Stpbire, ſmiling, Rig a e. a 


Love laugh'd alond, and broke J 1 
The Scene igt les: q x Caribe eie Pra 
The Nymph wit Tap 0 with her Charm.” 


The Pillow fill'd abt Arms, ed] 154937 
And mock'd my; bod 4 Em e 39 3874 


2 2160188 b'gigtb off 2yo TT af HA 
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SON XXV 
N a Bank, beſide a Willow, 
Heav'n her Covering, Earth her Pill, 
Sad Amynta figh'd alone 1 27) 1? 
From the chearleſs Pawn of Morning. 
Till the Dews of Night returning, | 
Singing, thus ſhe made her Moan 7 
Hope is baniſh'ds, © 
Joys are-vaniſh'd, 6/1 
Damen, * way nene n d od 
N 5 
- Time\1 dars chew tor aſtover 
Such a Youth, and ſuch a Lover, * 
Oh! ſo true, fo kind was hes? 
Damon was the Pride of Nature, 
Charming in his ev'ry Feature; | 
Damos liv'd alone for moe: 
Melting Kiſſes, . TS 
Murm'ring Bliſfes, Ks MAP 
Who ſo liv'd and oy 25 wot. 
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Never mall we curſe the Morning, - er 
Never bleſs the Night returning, f 


Sweet Embraces to reſtorez . * 
Never ſhall we boch lie dying, ä + a 
Nature failing, Love ſupplying. 

All the Joys he drein'd before? 

| To befriend W, 
Death, come, and me, 
Love and Damon are no more. 
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E Nymphs and ye wales from the Groves 
ee 
nend my Complaints, cod gina aria nu 
INo Lover, in Stary or ancient or n - | ; 
luffer d ſo much ar 8 Baſhon io n. 


The Nymph I adore's nefther cruel nor ial” | 
o love ſeems averſe, ro mꝝ Friendhip inclin d. 
She ſmiles when Pm g87. when I ſigh, | he looks 

ze 4, ; der Air 


js admits ms ann f 


Slave, 7 


tell her I'm dying, th azks, what I al 
I fall at her Feet, but alas! * twon'c gyail, 
$he wonders why crembling I gh, and e 
and picies my Caſe, tho' he.jayghs ac my. kane 


A Boſom ſo frozen, bur Lover chi beer! 
br ſay, O ye Pow'rs! dave ef 7 
or fly to a warmer or kinder than ſhe, , .. 
oll as ſoon glx eee 
free? . 
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LL Materials are the lane 
Of Beauty and'Defire ; $- 
ut fair Woman's goodly Frams 
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4 Corurcrioh) 
No Brightneſs is without a 


PL 


Can revel it to other Wee. 


| What mn 995 he E. Breaſt to en 1 wa.” 


| Then be not nice; for that betrays,” A: 


0 Flack wittiour z Tic * 0e 


$4! inne, or has ifigmyY Iz 
x on her Neck her Hair's Arash bun J 
1 Many 4 curling Rigg, %% 
That Heat which ſorves to curl her Read we. oi 
To curl another Thing, | * 
x > (2:34 a ies dame 21} 
11 Modeſty itſelf apptar: ists mes 2. 
©-With'Blaſhes in her Face, I asAW 2aliam! 4 
Think you, the Blood that dances theres 


Nor warm another Place? . \ 
Alk but of her Philoſophy 1 
What giyts ber Lips bai pt v1 190. 


TINT, 


What er tuch Motion to Her We Aan 
Or Mars 19: her Jum, turn d mo.cd & 
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| Falie, thy Thoughts and ches 
There's ne'er u Beauty, nor a Grice, , 
Adoros thy Body or thy Face, 27A 
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0 Glory I covet, nd Rithes f INT 
Ambition is nothing to me. 2 vd\ 
The one Thing I beg of kind, ZI 
Is a Mind independent and free, . 


With Paſſion unruffled, uncalated with OY 
By Reaſon my Life let me ſquare; © © 


The wants of my Nature are cheaply Gwpply'd, 
And the reſl is but Folly and Care. iT 


The Bleſſings which Providence freely bes e : 
Il juſtly and gratefully prize; 
Whilſt fweer Medication and adit contout 
$hall make me both — 2 wiſe. 
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ln the Plea ſures the great May's 71 diſplay 
Unenvy'd PHchallenge my Part 


For ev'ry fair Object my Eye can ſurvey | 
contributes to lachen ap Heart,” 


How vainly, chro' infinite Trouble entails, l 
The many their Labours omploßy ) 5 
Since all chat 18 truly delightful in Life - 

ls what all, if they will, may W oy 
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| SON RET NEED 
13) WX fo kale and wan, fond Lover? ,. | 
* Pry'thee, why ſo pale ? 


Will, when looking well won't move her, 
F 2 ! 


Looking ill prevail ? / 4 08 
ry the, why ſo pale? WR $45 


17901 077 
, 9 


Why ſo dull and mute, young ner; . 


Pry*thee, why fo mute? f 
a Will, when ſpeaking well cart an b 
Saying nothing dot? 


Pry*thee, why | ſo mute? £ 


| 5 ] 

Quit, quit, for Sbawe, rhis will wy mom, 

This cannot take INE N | 
If of. herſelf ſhe will not love, .. 1 a 

Nothing can 1 make WS 

The Devil take ber. RPE 

js | r 32k, 229% | 
I {$5.64 i vali Safi 5s4 
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A I faw fair Chloe 1 walk deb a 
The feather'd Snow came ſoftly e 
Lie Fove deſcending from his TO, 


To court her in a Silver Shower, / .-., ; 
The anton Snow flew to her Reeaſts, | 


n o'ercome with — | 


For Grief difloly'd- into a Tear: s 
Then flowing down her Garment's fl Hem, _ 
To deck her, frote into a Gem, q * 9 0 
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SONG XIII 
5 8 Chloe 977 the Meadow paſt, ; — a 
5 A 1 vidw'd the lovely Maid; . . * wa _ 
_ I ang dal 4. ronew'd her Halte, 47 


5 and fear'd by me to be embrac d, r 
My Eyes my Wiſh betray'd, 1 


[trembling felt the riſing Flame, 
, The charming Nymph purſu'd A _ 
2 Dapbne was nor ſ6 bright Samen . 
Tho great Apolld's darling Duthd,” : 
Nor with ſuch ch. — & 24G 


| follow'd cloſe, "he Fair Ril few. 

Along the grafly Plain; N 
The Graſs at length my Rival grew, dy 
and cach'd my Chloe by the Shoez | 8 

Her OL was then vain. ; 


Bur oh! as tort?! bring een the tl, © 
What did. the Fall reveal? 

Such Limbs Deſcription cannox tell. 

Such Charms were never in the Mall, 
Nor Smock. did e er r 


the ſhriek'd, / Etutn'd wy raviſ'd Eyes, 
And burning with Deſire, 
Lhelp'd the Queen of Love to riſe; 
She check*d her Anger and Surprize,. 
Ach aid, raſh Youth, recites- = 
F 3 
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WW 4 Certrerten 


Begone, and boaſt what pou have ſeen, 

It ſhan't avail you, much; 
T know you like my, Form and , 
Yer, ſince ſo infolent you've been 


The Parts diſclos'd you ne'er ſhall wach. 


— 


— — 


SONG XLIII. 


W. cruel Creature, why fo hes... 


To vex a tender Heart? 
To Gold and Title you zelevt, _ 
Love throws in vain his Dart. 


Tet glictering Fools in Courts be great, 


For Pay let Armies move 3 
Beauty ſhou'd have no other Bait 
But gentle Vows and Love. 


If on thoſe endleſs Charms you lay | | 


The Value that's their Due, 


Kings are themſelves too poor to pay, 


A. Thouſand Worlds too few. . 


But if a Paſſion without vice, 
Without Diſguiſe or Art, 


Ah Celia ! it true Love's your Price, £ 


Rebold ic in Fu * 


SB 


— een 


Rue Sones. * 


$ONG xlav. 


(ous Beaus, Virwoſo's, ich Fig wad 
Muſicians,' 
away, and in Troops to the Jubiles jog 3 


Leave Diſcord and Death to rhe College-Phylicians, 
Let the Vig'rous whore on, and the Imporent, 


Already Rome opens her Arms. to receive ye, 
And of ev'ry Tranſſreſſion her Lord will forgive 
ye, ; { EIS 


Indulgencies, Pardons, and ſuch holy Lumber = 
As cheap are there now as our Cabbages grown; 
Whilſt muſty old Ralicks efGaines without Num- 
ber, | 
For barely the looking upon ſhall be ſhown : : 
op were you an Ar- wer'd needs overcome 


The: ef abr acer and akerwards 


Mummy. 


They'll ſhew ye the River ſo ow by the Boer, 
With the Rock from whence Mortals were: 
knock'd on the Head: ?: 
They'll ſhew ye the Place too, #5 ſome will « avow 


it, 


Where once a She-Pope was broughe iure 
Bed : 


for which, ever ſince, to prevent ee 
lo a Chair her Sueceſſors ſtill ſuffer a Groping. 


=_ - — 
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36 ' Corriere, 
What a Sight *cis to ſee the gay Idol accouter'd | 
With Mitge and Cope, and two Keyasby his Side, 
Be his Inſide what t will, yet the Pomp of his out- 
a wand] {7:ir enn ned? JWOFY 
Shews Servus Servorum no Hater of Pride, / 
Thoſe Keys into Heaven will as ſurely. admit ye, 
As the Clerk's of «Serie io a Ter. 


* a sight tis to ſee the old Man in Proceſſion 
hro' Rome, in ſuch Pop, as 475 Kale th 1 
* phe * 
Here fentt'ring ber Pardons, there croſſing a 
bleſſing, 
With all his ſhav'd ſpiricual e iy his 
Side, dy 
As Confeſlors, Cardinals, Monks far as mn 6 
From rev'rend Arch-biſhops, to roſie Arch - des- 
» Met t 0 $01xce] B83 en 
There, for your Diverſion, the me 5 * — Je, 0 
Fine Muſick you'll hear, and high MI you'l 
ſee ; 
Men who much ſhall 00t-warees your ama 4 
Bdebs, i: 
And make you meer + Fools of: oy * 1 
L' Abbe: 
And to ſhew you. bow fond chey'paigo ll f 
Manus, | 
Each Padre curns Pimp, aud _ Nuns Counters 
na . . 


of EmetisWSoxnes. fy 
And when you're. ſors Months y old Babylon 


been- a, 
And ee ee u his is 


ſpent ; 
And when you've ſeen all thar's 8 2 


You'll return, not fo rich, cho as wifoas you 


" kg went? 

J And *twill be but ſmall Comforr, after ſo much 
ſion, Expence- a, 
s did Tha: your Heirs, will ” „a. ne Ver 
yi ,  Ae0c@-ds,, 3 ln 
; and 1 — — rern 2 nn 


OSME' L I A's Charms 3 my Lays 
Who, young in Nature's Scorn, 
Bloons in the Winter of her Da 


Like Gleſſenbury Thorn. We 


Coſmelia cruel at Threeſcore, - * 
Like Bards in modarn Plazgsg . 

Four Acts of Life paſs'd, guilcleſs oer, 
But in the Fifth the lays. 


li &er, r che li, 
Within her Arms you fall, 

The plaiſter'd Fair returns the Kii, 

Like Thisbe thro' à Wall, 


; * of COLLECTS 
y. 1 1. 6 ” tb. 


80 95 8 8 0 N G 44 2 XLVI. a, 
Wine. e ba 


In its Graces and Airs, 
A bright as au Angel new dropt from the 5% 
At Diſtance I gaze, and am aw'd Wa my rein, 
$0 ſtrangely you dazzle my Rye i * 


F 


But when, wiihour an, 115 
© 7 Your kind Thoughts you'impatr;' 0294 2 

When your Love runs in Bluſhes 9 

When it darts from your Eyes, when it panti is 

your Heart, 

Then I know you're Woman again. 
There's 4 Paſſion P 3 IS 
In our Sex (ſhe 2 I ar 7 * 1 

And thus (might I gratify, botk) W 


Scill an Angel appear to each Lover beſt 
But till be a Woman to bu]. 


"_—_ 2 1 


SONG XLYai, 107 
ENT LE Zephyrs, ſilent Glades, Y 
Purling Streams, and ee 


Senſes pleaſing, © irn 94 ini 
Pains appeaſing, IS : 
Love each tender Breaſt n 


Here the Graces Beauties bring, 
Here the warbling Choiriſts ling ; 
" | 


9 


of Euere 800 s. 
12 Love inſpiring, , ape}. Wo 
a, All deſiring 2, 12 MS 
; 1 To adorn the infant i 90 111 * 
+ nere behold the am. zus gran, * e 2 
*. Free from Anguiſh, free from fais: & Ar 
n, Nymphs complying, eye ei world A s 
. f Cares .defying, ww $35 <3 | | 3A 3} T& 6 4 1 
. Venus ſmiling glads the Plains; Lot ot | 
1 Wt us ot, too charming Falr, 0 ee 
Vein; Be the only hapleſs Pair : w N 2 We 2 1 
0 relieve mi! „ 
Ceaſe to grieve - me 1 Dj 
Eaſe your anxious Lover's cure” | m OH 
AX ; Kindly here indulge. my Love; 5 5 
n., r ear, 8e tattling Gin 
5 Not revealin ggg 004 n 
. | Bur conoeal ing; ant * 1 yr, 2 $f) 04 
alle Love propitious Proe. 
— ia hy Air and charming F acc. 


wells an irrehſtjols , A 0 2 
Ever charming, refer, 


Love alarmiug, 187 545 2 10 — 
N 


„ rs purſue the Bia Chaſe: * 40 


1 7 TY den BC VSMC 
„r Let me touch this panting wk 1 2 
| Here for ever let me ral, n 
Bliſs enjoying, read. 105 kgs fe 
Never cloying, FEET S Tot e 
Lrer loving, ever * i" e 


1a TS vhs, 


& ð 1 Corrrenron 


_ "Till che coſmetick Pow'rs impart, 


What tho' the home-bred Country Maids. 


For whilſt her aukward . 


S O0 NG XLVAIL 


TILL, Chloe, fly muy eotittlydite; */ TE 
Touch and retouch thy Face 


A Bloom to ev'ry Grace. 


To modeſt Rule's a Slave,. 
Diſdains all Uſe of white and rod, 
But what plain Nature gave; 
Yet if to vie with chee — 
Whoeer the Umpire be 
Ho mult be blind, or Mu münr „ e 
The Palm entire to thee. 


Pale Rage or bluſhing Shame, 
No Change thy ſteady looks 3 1 
They always ſhine che ſame. 
aw as | 
SONG 'XLIX. 
T* heal the Wound a Bee had mds. MW? 
Upon my Ritts Face, | : | // - ' 
Honey upon her Cheek ſhe laid, 0 
And bid me kiſs the Place. WM! 
Pleav'd, Iobey'd, and from the Wound MM” 
Imbib'd both Sweet and Smart; 


The Honey ou my Lips T found, 


The Sting within my Heart. 


* skis Sone, 
* 8 0 N 1 


41LLIDA, that lov'd ts lc | 
In the Grove, or by the Stream, 
Sigh'd on Velvet Pillow : - vl 
What, alas! ſhou'd fill her N 1 
But a Fountain or a Mead, aa py” 
Water and a Willow? ang 1 


* 


Lore in Cities never dwells, ©: & 
He delights in rural Cells, © 
dd Which ſweet Woodbine covers. | 
ir What are your Aſſemblies then? _ _____.... 
There, tis true, we ſee more Men, | 
But much feaver Lover. 


105 Oh, how chang'd the Proſpect grows? © © 
5 Flocks and Herds to Fops and Beaus, .' — 
"IF Coxcombs without Number] | 

52 Moons and Stars, that ſhone ſo brig} 
bone Torch, and waxen Light, 


And whole Nights at Ombre. 


— Pleaſant as it is to hear * NL | 
WI 5406! cickling in our Egg 
En ef our own Mothers 285 
lu the Chit-Chat of the Days ; x2 
To us is pay'd, when we're aways * 3 
nut wo lest to others, =. 


4 


- 
—? 


© . 


* 4 Celiterien 

Tho? the fav*rite Toaſt I reign, | 

Wine, they ſays/that | prompts che v ain, 
Heightens Defamation. 

Muſt I liye *rwixz Spite and Feat, 

Ev'ry Day grow handſomer, 


And loſe my Reputation? 


Thus the Fair to Sighs gave way, 
Her empty Purſe befide ber lay: 
Nymph, ah! ceaſe thy Sorrows 
Tho? curſt Fortune frawn. to night, 
This odious Town can give Heli . 
If you win to Morrow. 


CS — , * ; 
SO NG LI. 
82 declining. 


Warm was the Seaſon, and vet nth | 
When Philander 
Chanc'd to Nane 
Love invading, 


Hope perſwading, _ 
Yet was tar ly Ii 


16 


: 247 5127 7 


Hopes collecting, 


Fears ſubjecting, 1 24 *. 1 | 
Pau ho began vow i hin OW . 


£5 


Sh 


of EME 10 won bs. & 
Faireſt Creature, | 
Pride of Naturtt. 
Slight nor my Love, nor my Paſſion blame. 
She diſdaining t 8 
His Complaining” 2 
Prompted the Youth | th * tree dict | 


He, grown bolder, - 

Plainly told her, 
She muſt ſurrender her Maidenhead 

Words denying, © _ (Tote 

Looks complying * ** 
Countenance changing, now r dow nay 

She reſiſting, 

He perſiſting, * 


Love aſſiſting, her Vertus fled. 
Cloſely preſſing, © N * AFR 
Fond carefling, * ' * 6-6 
Mutuzl Endearments exch oe har * 
She now lying, | 
' Panting, dying; & 


Told him his Actions her Soul had e | 
Her diſdaining . 
Was but feigning z 
ihe wou'd have hated him had he not ord, 


VP, 


= 


"Rr 


For, "ny 


64 4 Colleen 


s ON III. 


Parc ae e 97 
In Pride of Beanty ſhining, * 


. The Coquet Alma lay: l 

Young Strepboa came to find her, 

And yow'd to make her kinder, 
Or weep his Soul away. 


His Dear art length eſpying, 
He ſeiz'd her Hand, and ſighing, 
Thus made his fond Complaints 
Ah! tell me, Fair unk indeſt, x 
What Pleaſure *cis thon ndeſt ; w 
In giving ſo much Pain! 


r 


* Your Eyes, * tis true, ſecurely 
Maintain their Pow'r, yet ſurely - | 
23% You will got let me dies 
Let & kind Inclination 
+ Anſwer my long-try'd Paſſion, : 
And with my Wiſh comply. 


The Nymph, not fore unwilling, 
Cou'd hear of Wounds and Killing, 


Nor thought it much ro ſtays : 5 
But when, no more of dying, 
His Talk was of complying, 1 


She roſe and fled away. 


f EnGL1Snt'Sondgs. 
The Swain too roſe, purſuing, | 


Yet ſoon he ſtopt, and viewing, 


The Nymph was out of Sighe 2 
Piſh! ſaid he, why this . 


can but find another 
That's ey'ry whit EY 


. * 
* 


— „ 


SONG LIIl. 61 
E LIN DA's bleſt with ev Gr 


See Beauty criumphs i in her Face: ff 


Her Charms ſuch lively Rays diſplay, - 
They kindle Darkneſs i into Day. 


When ſhe appears all Sorrow flies, 

And Gladneſs ſparkles in our Eyes; 
Around her wait the flutt'ring Loves, 
When graceful in the Dance. ſhe moves. 


* 


— 2 R ——— 
Fneath & ſhady Willow, res 
Hard by a purling Stteam, 
A Moſſy Banks my Pillow, 
fancy'd, in my Dream, 


1 8 . 
144 4 GSTis 


That I the chirtithg Phillis © ' 4 KE 


Did eagerly embraces 
Her Breaſt as white as Lilies, 


and Seraphing's Fice, | 4 6 


G 3 


6 A CouLecrIoh". 


What Extaſies of Pleaſure 
She gave to tell's in van, 
When wich the hidden Treaſure 
She bleſt her am'rous Swain: 
Cou'd nought our Joys diſcover, 
And I my Dream believe. 
I ſo.cou'd ſleep for ever, | 
And ſtill be ſo deceiv'd, 


But when I wak'd, deluded, | 
And wund all hut a Dream, 0 
L fain wou'd have eluded 
The melancholly Theme. 
Ye Gods! there's no enduring 
So exquiſite a Pain; X 
The Wound is paſt all curing. 
That Cugid gave the Swain. 


r 5 8 
isn baba A 


"I 
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SONG LV. 


11H folded Hands and 8 „ 
The penſive Lover ſtood, - 

And now ſurvey'd the Willow n 
And now the paſſing Flood. 

But while be paus'd upon ar he. 
Clarinda, laughing loud, Lach 7 

Dire cts him to the Willow Tree,. 
or bids him chuſe the Flood. 


avs 


of Exoxion: [SON G8, . 
wak'd by her inſulting Airs, * 1 564 rt 
While Anger thrill'd his Blood, 145 * 

e bravely ſcorn'd the Willow Tree. 
And left the paſking Neo. 0 J ng bak. 


© % 


WW 
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8 ON G LVL. 
OUR Cupid and your Hymen now, | . 


%— a 


ſſume the wily Lawyers Brow, 
And ask what Jointure Eriegds allow, 


No more they talk of mutual Pain,  - 
The Heart below'd that loves again, — 
and when they do, they only ſeigu; 

Without the Wealth the Paſſon's vain, 


| 
1 
, 
; 


ER 


S0 NG Ly. a 


ov tell' me *tis diſſembled Love, © | 
Whene'er I ſpeak my Pain; | 
My Pray'rs have loſt the Pow r to move, = 


kt 


And all my Vows are vin. 3 ; | 
As thoſe bright Charms appear ? 


" .& 


Why dwel] on you alone my Eyes, 


But why betrays 70 Surprire a n . \ 
Amidſt a Thouſand Fair? 

| 

N 


65 4 CoLtrerter 
Mark how I roam from Place to Place, 
Yet anxious find no Reft ; 


Think . 1 
And panting of my Broalt. 3 


Yes, yes, dear Girl l no Credit-pay  — 1! 
To anght that may deceive; 


Grant ſtill no Faith to what I ſay, 
Ber fon oe in. 1, 


x 2 | — 


80 N G Lyin. 


EE how the Captive Lark; ur gon t | 
While Clouds obſcure the Skis, 


Sits penſive in his Cage, 
And pines for Liberty. ra 


Bus if the Sun breaks forthy - = = - 
He ſtrait renews his Note, 
Forgets he &'er Was fre, 
And ſwells his warbling Throat. 


Ml 


So when thy. awful Brow | | 
Frowns with Diſdain or or Hate, 
I groan beneath thy Yoke, 
And curſe my ill-ſtarr'd a l 


But when thy Heav'nly Face . = 4 th 
With pleaſing Smiles lovks gay, 


of Euer isn Sones. 69 
I bleſs my Conqueror, 1211 
And glory to obey. 


Then ſince I'm doom'd thy * 1 
Compaſſionate my Pains ; 

I beg not to be free, 
But give me eaſy Chains, 


1 | 
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SONG LIX. 


OW long will Cynthia own no Flame, 
And dy warm Suit diſprore? 
Our Ages mutually proclaim, 
'Tis now the Time to love. 


Ah ! think how ſwift each Minute flies, 
How Years will Form conſumez 

No Lover, when you wither, dies; 
We ficken when you bloom. 


; Minerva, rough, and bred in War, 
The nuptial Joys declin'd; 

But had ſhe been like Venus fair, 
She'd been like Venus kind, 


In vain you force ſevere Replies, 
And willing Nature wrong, 

While Cupids languiſh in your Eyes, 4 
Who can believe your Tongue ? 


* * 
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Thy Myrtles ſtrow, thy Odours burn, 


22 


Far Tos: 
mm 1 Coen 
Half to forbid, and half complyy, + + / 

Nor damps, nor blows Derr 
In Looks as well as Words deny, 

Wann Nera 
TM 1 ln 


SONG 1 


F Wine and Muſick have the Pow'r 
To cafe rhe Sickneſs of the Soul; 
Let Phebus ev'ry String explore, 

And Bacebhus fill the fpriginly Bowl 3 
Let them their Friendly Aid employ, 
To make my Chloe's Abſence Mh, 
And ſeek for Pleaſures to deſtroy” 
Fhe Sorrows of this live · long - Wight. 


But ſhe to morrow will return; 
Venus, be thou to morrow great, 


And meet the fav'rite Nymph in State ; 


Kind Goddeſs, to no other Pow'rs 
Let us to morrowꝰ's Bleſſings ownyz 
Thy darling Loves ſhall guide the Hours, 
And all-the Day be thine alone, 


— 


SONG IXI. 

HY ſighs the Nymph to blare "OY 
To warm the Fopling's Breaſt, _ 
Since Vows of Love are there a Sport, 

And Conſtancy's a Jeſt. 


TEU le. 7 | 1 
not, fair one, cautzht by Sigre's = bans -1 
What is Pomp, chmparid ito Low? | 5 1 7 | 
zum tous Cares on Grandeur wait, | 1 A 4 
While Peace inhabig, in che Grow. 8 "MN 
Whither, whicher wou'd you fly $3; * | 
dink ere hence you:poſt away, —_ x9 | 
Cou'd you ſee pot aon di? 
retain Death to him you give, rt * | 
when you from the Plains departs, :; 

dow alas! ſhou'd Phegp ly, 
Who loſing yu muſt loſe bis Heart. 


8 O N G LXII. « a 

0 eee een „ N 

wy Aud eke, ye Beaus, to you, re, | 

Nich aching Hearts and-wav' ry Eyes, 

I bid my laſt. adieu. yy a0 VI 27 

arewel, ye Nymphs, — 1 15 

Hot reeking from the Pumpe 

Vile Muſick lends her friendly Aid, - 

To chear you from the Duwps. ; | + 

wrewel, ye l who, racing rand, 
a 


And criticize the it, 

Four ſelves the Joke of Men of Senſe, 
Who hate a Coxcomb's Air, 

ewel to Deard's, and all ber Toys, 
Which glitter in che Shop, 
luding Traps to Girls and Boys, 
The Warehouſe i of Ln: Io 
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% 


Lindſay's and Hayes's both Ronny," * af 
Where in the ſpacious Hall 

With bounding Steps and iprightly * d 
T've led up many Ball. © 

Where Somerville of courteous hien 
Was Partner in the Dance, 2% 


- 4 I 


With ſwimming Haws and Bromnlow due T 
And Britton, Pink of France. | i 
Poor Naſh, farewel ! may Fortune" dle s a 
Thy drooping Soul revive; PER y 

| My Heart is full, I can no more. 
Jobo, bid the Coachman drive, * 0 
* 1 


3 $.0 N G LXIII. 
He. A WAKE, chou faireft thing in Nature, 
Ho can you when N 


How can you ſleep, my wn," range 
When all the World you keep 


She, What Swain is this that fings fo early 
Under my Window, by the Dawa? - 
He, 'Tis one, my Dear, that loves you dearly, 
Therefore in Pity eaſe my Pain, 15 


She. Softly, elſe you'll wake my Mothers i 
No Tales of Love ſhe lets me hear: 
Go, tell your Paſſion to ſome other, 
Or whiſper ſoftly in my Kar. l 
Ke. How can you bid me love another, 
Or rob you of your beauteous Charme? 
*Tis time you were wean'd from your Mother, 
You're _ for your Lover's Arm. 


errei- seng. * 
120,1 


SO N G LAI... 


wm nn 7 
1 In W % 0 g 
His tender Flock with W fed © 

Upon the ſmiling Plaih s 
Thus to the Touth che Sage entlam d, 
bade Hour eee 
Weng des, en Dass in Pf. 

Nor thy Repaſe deſiroſ ? 22 id 18d T 
Would'ſt cou ch Bliſs rar Weg cn gp | 


Without Remorſe enjoy? 
Oh! ſhun than fatal Rock, «Wife, 
That galls thy Days with — 
For when at laſt oh have aitdin{d - 
The gb: INIT 
N — 
And fi how Acta 9 
en 264 - 
— — | 
MY — 4% Bree 4c & 4 _ : \ | 
8 ONG LXV. i 
HAT Ruely, wr nk ws 
$o gracefully Spot e ES 4. r 
Tu Venus ſure id N mare R e | 
Deſ, led from t 9 f i = 
From ev'ry Part ſuch Gu hl, | 
5 Her gay mäjeſtick Al? {0228-0 
2 e > 
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' When I reſemble ber to thee, 
Ho ſweet and fais ſhe ſeems to bee. 


And s to e wy 


74 4 cba 


Yet ſure that Form before I've ſeen 
That moves ngy z 2 6 
That comely ghape, and A 1 
To chloe does belong. 1 11 
Chloe, in vain you thus conceal / 141 
Your Luſtre from our Eyes; ET 
Your beavtevas Charms thewlelve revel | 
In ſpight of the Diſguiſe. 1 D492 v6lt nk 
The ſplendid Sun does gild the Co. | 
That hides its glorious Light 1 11 £1 # 
And tho! yon all. yuur Beauties ſhroud, + | 
PN pe He FT 24501: 


4 


* 1 . a 


so LI. 


O, lovely Roſe, . 1 W . 
Tell ber that waftes her Tine wo wy 
That now ſhe knows, . 


» 


Tell her that's 


PS 


That had'& thou ſprang _ 
In Deſarts, where. rio Men abile, . 
ee "OI —_ 


Small is the Worth . 1 
Of Beauty from. the Light x minds, - u n, 
Bid her come foxtib, "8 th 
Suffer herſelf to be defir'd, -_ 
Aud not bluſh to be attmig'd. | 


'} 5 
0 n 


— 
< —_— 


The common Fate of ll things rae 


— 


eee $0368 
Then die! 'thatthe** © an 


993 


May read in thee: 


How fall a part of. Time they a. N 
— —„. * 


2 N Cs : F 


\ KY Which deſtroys without a Wound. 


SONG LXVII. 
HILE I liſten to thy Voice, 
Chloris, I feel my of decay 3 


That pow 'rful Noiſe 


Callerh my fleeting Soul away : [47A 
0\! ſuppreſs that magick Sound. 


— 
3 
„* 


Peace, Cbloyis, peace z or ſinging die, 
That together you and I 

To Heav'n may go: 

For all we kong 
Of what the Bleſſed do above © 0 
li that they ſing, and S 2 


SONG LXVIIk | 

Ehold the Brand of Beauty toſt! 1 

r ee e u 
Delighted Love his Spoils does Wan 

And triumph in his Cm... 56 

Fire to no Place confin d Ya) 

I; both n 

Moving the Mind, „ 
As Light ning burled thro? the Air.” IF 

H 2 


1 


= 


36 4 bn 


High Hear's the Glory dans, 
The Sun in Figures ſuch as theſs 5 
Joys with the Moon to play: 118 wy ka) | 
To the fweet Strains they advances; - 


Which do reſult from their own ra Sphere, = 


; As this Nymph's Dance 
Moves with the  Nambers which Ge boun 


" — — 


5 0 N LXIK. 


ATELY. on youdet fuelling Boh, F 


Big with many a coming Roſe, 
This early Bud began to bluſh,” +1 
And did but half it (elf diſeloſe: 
I pluckt it, tho” no better 
And now you ſee how full vis ble. 


Still as 1 did the Leaves inſpire, 
Wich ſuck a purple Light they „ 
As if they had been made of Fire, 

"Ip ATT BGg ſo, mm 1 

All that was vieapt hy Air or Sun, | 

To the young Flow'r 5 


If our 46ofc Breath ſo much tan do, 

What may the ſame in Forꝶme of 
Of pureſt Love and Mufick too); 
When Flavia it aſpires to Wenn a ai 
When that which lifeleſs Buds perſuades” | | 
'To wax more ſoft⸗ her Youth ann 


. 4 


þ YZ 
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The Sun, in all I 1 0 
Has not that Art; . 
Aud yet he ſhines as bright a yo A rad. tf, 


If Brightnefs could our Souls ſubd ue 
Tis not the pretty things you ſay; ) - | 
Nor thoſe you write, 
Which can make Thyrfis' Heart. Joy! — 28 
For that Delight 3 91 24 124 20 
The Graces of a well, taught e a coo? of 


In ſome of our own Sex we find. _—_ 
No, Flavia, tis yaus I. . 2 
Love's f. Darts, = ai 8 
Thoſe which ſo ſeldom. Fail, him, are 5 "A | 
wich Herti: 2 7 9 
Their very Shadows Nahe, us 3 
Diſſemble vell, ao win” the . Wn. 
— TE 


$ONG LEXL 


7 the Defers, croſs the Meadows, - 
Hunters blew the merry Haru' 
nher ter debe flying Stade ß; 
Eccho the yeply'd in ops 82 
Still adoring, TREE 
And deploringy * 3 x # 


N Y 


SS SY # wa." BD 


557 / Ovtiection” 
Rivers murmuy e 
Acorns dropping From che Gala; 
Fawns came tripping 55. be Mounting 1 
Fiſhes bit the TPO" wr 7! 
Still adourings. ... 2141 ane ( 
And deſiring ; | 
When N 7 5 e 
— — — ů ů 
SONG. LX XIII. 
She. PM. tell me; faithleſs Swain, | 
y od youſuch Paſſion ſign, © 25 
On purpoſe to deceive me? „ "Ov 
30 ſoon as I to love began, 532%; 8 44 ö 
Thes you begu?'6 kink i 25 


He, celinda, yol hk e 11 
Kindneſs has its certain 9 1 

Ere we the). kad, el x "aged \ 
Had you not t with feigotd Hate . 


Lernt Wen ene e es ' ( 
* Tn 
Then weep no more, nor ſigh in vii, 


Bat Tay your Baits to eaten n 7 l 
A more deſerving Lov erz 
For know, a Slave who's broke bis Chais [ 


You never can regover, 41 wilt ah z 
—— —— | 
8 ONG LXXIIHI. 


E LINDA, think not, b _ 
To vanquiſh my Deſise, 1 
By telling me I ſigh in vain, 
Aud feed à bopeleſs Fire; 


Evert Sores, % 
pair it ſelf too Saco prowe; | 
one . Arn 0 
1. „ Pu T was Taten See, %0 1 1 
T As you were bor te chat 2 boA — 
LEA role A — 
5 0 NO LXW. 
HILLIS, „ 
[4 Are to thy Fartuye pid; 
Alas! my Heart tele knows, A 
Ih Who thinks my Love a Trade. 725 
„ Were I of all the Woods SY aA © 
o. B e d Hand 4 90M 
© © Wi tore folid Pleaſure ug d fi B = 2, ,* ; 
Than all my large Command. 7 
A's My humble Loye bath learnt to * 
Rn —— niceſt Maid 1 
N mee coneighs Rh ca . 
each the Myule Shade... 
Gd e Food i it 1 hn 


8 — — Bee can 
And not im IN 5 


15 A ſpotleſs U like thines * oF 4 4 
4 May ſach 4 Flame allow, 1 
— Yetthy fair Name foe wer Hine; i 
TL Asdoth thy Beauty now. y oo Brag Abbot 7 
ng, [ hear thee wiſh —_ ** 
1 Safe from the Fox's Pow'r : * 
Tho' ev'ry one becomes his Frey, a ad 
I'm richer than before. ' 4-04 264 


— 


* 


4 * 
[1 
* 

* 


1 
z - 
* 
* 
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80 4 re 1 


SONG G6. A 


HLOE is handomp, brigk ax — i} 
And gets new Lovers,qn, p boy i& 

For in. ber Rye doth dwell _ 

A ſecret and a yow 'rful ham, 

That wou'd the coldeſt Hermir uh» © 


And draw bim from bis Cell. 55 12. — 


When firſt I ſaw her, I beliey d | 3 
An Angel's Form my Sight 40 1 J 
So graceful was her Mien ; 2 865 000 
And ſurely Angels cannot be 0 8 
More bright than is tis lovely e, 
Wbo is of Beauty Queens ez! 
How happy will the Vouth be then 
Who does with matchleſs Truth we 
Poſſeſſion of her H 
— Ou = | 


* 
> 4 


To meet with fach a | 
The worſt of — Fa 3 1428 | 
And laugh at 5 yy i Ho "ihe * 0 


1 E 


SONG LXXVI. 
AMON for Love ſtill meets Diſdain, L 
The Nympb e 1. f 
All ſhe affords to heal his Pain, Aim * 
Is to reward with Scorn - _ "Ty + #7 
The more he begs ſhe'd hear bs Vo, | 
The more ſhe fill denies z ,, | + © 
The faſter be her Steps purſues, anc witty or! i 
Ske Kill the faſter flies. 


pe —— - — 


—— s. * 
en. — Swain ß 
ind ſhe's now to find him flight -: 


| What be pale d with Pain, 


y Crime Os Mp BE Dn Aveo n 
| thew'd my Fla = 5 4 


fl had fill repa aden Hp" 
I'd had him ſtill my own. nn 5 
clorely Nymphg, in time beware, 
Nor yield your Hearts too ſoon, 
N wc pal e 
enen d le! 471 


RA 


, ? 
Au. 424 G © N * 
N #4 by * * &” 06” $4 _ — * boi = * * 
" o -* 4 . # 4 , ts - . & 4 „ 
k 
* * 1 „* 12 
„ 
. 


ding of ſad Djſcords, that happen'd of late, 
| Ot:ftrange Revolutions, but not in che e 
neee of ber | 


Aai our Ballade went = r 
Derry down, Gown, be 9 . 


Dur Opera's, Lay, for with,our Bagliſh Money - 
We have paid for the Trills of Signora Cuxxonsz 
Ver yet kad EI d, had I id, Senefiss 
Has an Spill of our gedd neg. 
Na YI Derry down, &c. 


They ſtill pick ont Pockews and fear uo Alarm, 
* they thought their Sonate's . 


» et * 1. . 9 
2 * 1 4 N „ — F : 
5 * T6 3-1 24 411114 *. — 


8 © 4 Corvromby 

But the bald Jubniy Gay he ſoot made it appei, 

That the Songftrs had gor dle wrong Sow by 
Bat. 18 (44 11. 104 Win volt Ig" 1 
F nt. Y Sa wn 


For, vobly it cel doe 'Difta 1 lech en 

He let forth his Canary Bi irds, Lock dad Fache 
With theſe and their Mates put eh clean to the rout 
And out-ſung them all, for be ſung them all out. 
erm Sons, br. 

I * Ay 2 

No Quarter they found, $6; ekt take Brea, 
He ply'd em ſo hard with the mighty Miebearb; 
But Captain Mae heath did not quite do his Duy, 
He ſcar d ein Pane let em go off with the Booty, 


dw x ; Derry down, &.. 
And, Forks . dare to engage ub agen, 
My Life on't, they'll find vr are ſtill the beſt Men, 
Proud Rome muſt kuock under td fair Zondos City, 
And Knights of the ages . too hard ſot Bar 
ditti- 2 re 

No more with a langaifbing 2 nk 
Their Cremona's oy their Votes tos 


founded, 
| They let drop in Tr right all chelr log ate 


And arc out of their Wirs to find us in bur genſei 
* YOU. Derry down, &e. 


Now the Bone eu, cee 
ceaſe, 4 | 4 1 208 I N 
And their long civil Wars end ar laſt ina ec; 


? 


ef 201 o Hts 


xs may each jzalous Queen, be the other's dear 
Crony, | 174 * ＋ * i Ou 65 - 

1 — 
Der down, &c./ 


ince they (till muſt remember, with Hearts full 1 
Crief, 


Tow hard 't was to 2 3 yr 


It 4 Derry down; &s 


Throng 
ow without Let.or — A mon ig it 8 
Dyer Sea, over Land, chro Geneva or France, 


They have pi pd — enough, is bigh time = 
ſhould dance. $7 * * 
+. Derry wn, Ke. 


d what further remains, but to «ih cen well 
3 


Rome? 
e 'em go, we Mall ce,” ex2 10 more 3 
d fo farewel ta Bravo,aud farewel to Encore, 
e "ng * 


. £ 


BY 


* 
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4 
this Union I dab ell bring little Relief, 


s ng nothing. at all bug what all ade nd. 


Ne have fign'd 'em n and Wen 


Lo the Doge, the Grand hes, orthe As | 


85 2 ConrnovIoh) 
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SONG  LXXVIU..: 
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On Minas Eyes, 
Did not e 1 | 
The bold Delight ebanite f ? 
209 
| Mirth and Joy ſhe ſpreads 3 | 1 
Likethe dere clexifal A rd "ul wl] 
The Bmpireſof the Night. 7 y 
" (Lf wick as \ AY" the old 696 r 
Her Vertoe 2 Ion , 
Stn er * e 
| s . 
— Bj, e 
She fteals the very Heart. Ml 
| pl 7 
r 
ZBut learn to praiſe again z 4 « 
Bright Mariane's Worth Wa way 
ewa nobler Jeraid. A 05 * [4 
274 * 9 Cit 2 | 
80 to the feather'd Kind the Spring / 
Reſtores their wonted Voĩce 
On ev'ry Bough they fix and ſing, | 
Avd court their nag and Choice 


wy, 


* of ENGien Sou. 1 
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SONG LXXIX. ... 
IN TER, thy Cruelty extend, a 
Till fatal Tempeſte fwell be e. uy 

vain let finking Pilots n — 
gun” — — NT bende 
Let piercing Froſt, ana daſting Stow, - - 

Thro' Wood W —— Yo | 
U J8CTH).. 4 Wo! $10 4&8 * 

Yet we, — will ſit and nila, 

While you theſe leſſer Ille creqrey > 1h 
Theſe we can bear; bur gentle Fare  ' 

And thou bleſt Genius of our Ie, 
From Winter's — wakoven gl 
at which — rejoteet”"" 


May that celeſtial Sound each Dey 
With Extaſy tranſport our Souls, 
Whilſt all our Paſſioss it contröuls, 

And kindly drives our Cares away 1 
Let no ungentle Cold deſtroy TED 


»” -S 57"”e 


All Taſte we have of Ar bor. 


o 
* ; * 
G ²˙ u O— — Or On IR m 2 
K SE * 2 3 


SONG. LXXk. 


FTE R the ſierceſt Pangs of hot — 
Between Paatbeaꝰs rifing Breaſts 
His bending Brea, Phil ander reſts 

Tho' vanquiſb'd, yet unwilling to retire, © 


86 J COLLECTION * 
Cloſe hugs. the Charmer; and, gſham'd toy 
Tho? * has loſt che Day, es the 5 
nA⁰rn $7.44, ene — 
when, with a Sigh, the.ſoir Nat be | 
Wbat Pity * tis, ye Gods, that all. 
The nobleſt Warrior ſooneſt all? 
Then, with a Kiſs, (he geptly,rear' 'd . 
Arm'd him again io. fight, vor nobly ſhe | 
More 1 the Combat than the Victory. 
at Ltr zu Ir „ben 7 
Bur more enpag'd, forbolng beay beſos. 1 
Wich all his Streagth he; does prepatse 
More fercely to rene w. the War; 
Nor ceas'd he till the noble Prize he bor: 
Ew n her ſuch wond' rous Courage fidiſurprize; 
She hugs the Dart that wounded her, and dies 
vill] 1253 baupe, eie 2807 yo! 
reef nen Mets 


s ON & LXX XI fi 


N RO” mouroful Shades and (licary Gron 

Fann'd wich che Sighs of unſucceſsful Lc 

Wild wich Doſpair, young Thyr fu frays, 

- Thinks over all Amyre's-Heav'nly Charme, 

Thinks he gow. ſoey her in gnpther's, Arms; 

Then ar fome Willows R66t himfelt he ls 
The lovelieſt, moſt unhappy Swam, 

And thus to che wild Woods be bene. 


How art thou — 0 Nyße N daes the Tin 
W ben thou couldſt love and hope without aCrin 
When Natute's Pride aud Earth's Delight, 


of ENGLISH SONGS, * | 
thro her ſhady Ev'oing Grove ſhe paſt, 
And a new Day did all a roumd het chte, 5 
Cou' d ſee, nor be. offended — 4224 
The melting, fighing; wiſhing Swain, : 
That now muſt never hope to vim agi, al 
ere M Bvbs ad err 
Riches and Title! why ſhou'd they — 
Where Duty, Love, and Adoration fait -——— 
Lovely'Amyre,' ſhquld'f; rin prixe f 
The empty Noiſe that a fine Tit e makes, 
or che vile Traſh chat Wfrb' the Vihar takes, 
Before 4 Heat that bleedi for thee, and dies? 
Unkind ! but pity the poor Swan 
Your Rigout kills, nor N o'er * 


"\ — 


Ster 


2 ue 


8 0 N 8 LX XXII. 


EE what a Conqueſt Lore ens 
Reneath the Myrtle's am'rous Shade 

The charming fair Corinne lies, © © © 
All melting in Defire, pd. 

' Quenching in Tean thoſe lowing Byes . 
That ſet the World on Fire, © 


What cannot Tears and Beauty do? 

The Youth by Chance came by, and hnew 
For whom thoſe chryſtal streams did 7 8 
And tho? he ne*er before 380 } 
To her Eyes brighteſt Rays did how" 
Weeps too, and does adde. 
WE? 4 3 
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* * 
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359 -4'Coruvncrion 
So when the Heav'ts ſefane:and clean '/ 11. 
Gilded with gaudy Light,:appeary; v2: | 1, 


Each craggy'Rock; and PN 61000 


Their native Nigou keep z 


But when in Rain the Clouds ale , 


The — Marbles _— 


*, . 8 
1 % * * . FT 
— —— : 7 
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7 HEN, firſt Paſtors came to Towns. 


The freſh Deſire of ev'ry Heart, 
Her Innocence fo fenc'd her own, 
Sbe laugh'd at Cupid and his Dart, 


Her Looks might all the World enflama, 
Themſelves yet cold as freezing Snow, 
Which the bold Hand that thinks to tame 


Soon wich unuſual Heat ar . 


Ay when a Comer doth appear, 
We Stars and Moon no more reſpe& : 
So while Paſtara gilds our Sphere, 
All former Beauties, we reje&. 


— 


-<4 


8 0 N 0 ILXXXI V. 


O * CE on a Summer Er'ning fair, 
Sirena took the Country Air, 


Myrtillo led the Way : 


AJ 


„ Ener ien rt. 8% 
aur other Nymphs attendant ng 


Like van around bs foll-ord'd Moow,.. 9 41 


rr mon athitt 
4 3 beige A 


A Hat, of plaited argen a4 Ua 


aptly to ev ry Damſel' Head. 
Supply'd a decent Skreen; 
Each lin'd with Silk of diff ring: Hue, 24 


Fo 


ol fiery Red, of milder Blue, Divo 
nnn, ul Ats ball | 


5121 oi mw % D mr 

Thro' * Oer Walks of Graft; bak 

Thro' Fields of ripen'd Cora they pa, 
Ia mirthful Chat along: 


Nor fland'ting Wit, nor de Si; arg woßt 
Which oft in Female Talk | abs 
U each erg Tongue: : 547 
r ce. 
Their Theam was the deſcending Sun, Ar; 
Who now in ſoften d Glory ſhone, | 
Tho' ampler to behold : * 
They wonder'd at the Weſtern Skies, it 447 
Saia d wich a Thouſand diff ring Dyer, 


And waſh'd in stream of Gold. er 
Here might you fag 6 ftrerching Fan © %; . 15 2 k : 


Mark the far Landſcape (as ic run) 


Confus'dly laid in Blaues: 
And there a waving Hat explains 1 
The Colours of the nearer Plaing, 

Wavin to the 1821 N IS a 


3 5 


\ 


© <4 A 8 
One prais'd r hed 
| One the ſweer Smells beyond Compare, :. 
Diffus'd from Greens around.“. * 
All mingled wich a pleaſant Strife 
Their Praiſew/of aiCottntry Life, 9 Jo 
With peaceful Pleaſares crow ad. 


But oft Myrtallo, to be bleſt, 
Would ſteal Sirena from the vneſt, 
And eaſe his wounded Mind: 
From would he take his Cue, 
And — 
To make che fair one Kind. as 


Now 'gan the ſinking Day to a, 

And Night kick d up — Tall 
The Wand'rers baſte alopg : 4209 Waoiomd 
A-while they ſtop, a-while they reſt, 

The ſweer Sireme they requeſt f 


To runs the fprightly sog. 


* The Nymph comply'd; but -e wel 
What Muſick from her Warbles fell, 
To Angels onty given: RY, 
For ſure ſuch Melody of Sound 
As ne'er in mortal Voice was 
1s likeſt chat of Hear, h. 1 i en 


Myrtillo ſtood in ſweet Surprise, 
Gay Pleaſures wanton in his Eyes, 
His Ears unuſua! Travſports prove; = 


ee Sons. * 


while Beauty all her Rays diffas'd, / 
While Harmony her Chains Aloe, len ved 
And faſten & cho-G of Love,” 1% 27 1 104 


us os ning) 
He gar d upon the runeiul Fair, obs 
Her Charms ſerene, her vaſy . 1 
His Heart by ſilent Treach'ry Role; | 
He liſten'd dl. der Silyer Song. 
He caught it dropping from ber en. 
And in Exchange relign'd te, 


Sirens, conſcious of —_—_— ET 
With Smiles her ended Song gave o'er, | 
That ended half his Blifs : 
The Damſels all exprefs'd their Joys; 
Myrtillo bow'd in lowly-wiſe, = 
And e ber ina _ 


8 O N G IXXXv. vane 
HAT Nectar Sweets, with balmy Ritls, 
Belinda's ruby Lip diſtills! 
Od the ſoft ambroſial Bliſs . 

Which once I taſted i in 4 Kiſs! 3 2 
Cupid was Wirneſs of the Fea, 2 
He laugh'd to ſee our Faces meet: Ik 
He laugh'd, then bett his Ebon BoW. # x 
And pierc'd my Boſom at a Blow : | 
The [weetly-painful pleaſing Smart 
Ran tingling to my leaping Heart, 

Thrill'd thro? my Veins, and fir'd my Blood, 
My Cheeks confefs'd — Crimfon Flood. 


* 


CO 
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My Eyes too melt in ſoft Deſires]. ub 
They roll'd, they ſhoue wich humid Pires, 
Not half the Pleaſure, half tha on 
Adonis ſelt, when, weakly coy, 


Lodg'd in the Queewof Beauty's Af. 
He rifled her immortal Charms. ben 10 
The Queen of Beauty reigns no more, ' | 
Nor Captive Gods expreſs her e 
Immortal Charms no more can boaſt, _ $987 2, 
Since Venus It Beli lofty 55 7 
Belinda, ever ſweet and fair, 2 1 
Bright as new Sui- beams, foft as Air, ; N : 
Colours, in vain, to paint her tr, 
The pencil tires; the Fingers die; | 

The Maſter, ſwell'd wich Grief, deſpairs,-.. 

His Colours ſweeps, hii Canyaſs tears, 
Igrag'd to find his Labours fail, 

And "ITY o'er his Art prevail, © 
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8 ON G LXXXVI. 1 
TREPHON the young, the lovelieſt Swain. f 
That ever grac'd thi Ae adi an Plain, 
Fair Celia loy'd, nor loved in van. | F 
Hymen had warranted Delight, Ig 
But ſtil] the Sun with hated Light 4 
. Deferr'd the Pleaſures of the Night. 
To eaſe his Pain his Harp be ſtrung, ; 
And charm'd the Wain of Night along, 
Wich his ſoſt harmoniops Song. 


1745 


: >» 


6 
Swittly drive the Hours a-πway ß 
In the Ocean drop the Lig, N 
uud haſten on the lazy Night, © 

| Wy 8% 


If &er thou heard'ſt a Lover's Vow 
Propitious Phæbus, hear me now, , 


Since thou, who art the Sun, baſt known 
Lore's Fires burn kercer than thy o. 


. a 
And when by my Entreat ies bow'd, ' 
Thou ſet'ſt in yonder's Evening Cloud, 
In Betis Boſom thou mapy'ſt He, 
Aud truſt the Day to Calia ': E. 


| M 5 7.0 
To ker bright Look thy Rays will be 
But what Aurora is to thee ; 3 
Envy ſhall make thee later rife, 

And own the Conqueſt of her Eyes. 


With ſuch ſoft Muſick did the Wann 
Of Love's rormenting-Cares complain, © 
That Phebus haſted on the Night, 
And in the Ocean dropt the Light ; | 
To Calia's Arms the Strephon came, 


and in them quench'd as bright « Flame. 
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8 ON G' "LXXXVIL 


HY ſhow'd Heatt ſo tender break? 


O Calia ! give; i its Anguiſh Eaſe: 
The Uſe of Beauty you miſtake, | 
Not meant to vex, but pleaſe, 


Thoſe Lips for ſmiling were defign'd, 
That Boſom to be preft,* 

Your Eyes to langtiſh and boek kd, 
For am'rous Arms your Waiſt. 


Each thing has its appointed Right 


Eſtabliſh'd by the Pow'rs above ; 1 
The Sun and Stars give Warmth and Light, 
The fair — Love. | of 
r / 
35 _— ns Al 
S ON. G LXXXVIIIL 
ROM White's and Will's | Th 
To purling Rills 
The love-fick Strepbon flies; Ha 
There, full of Woe, 
His Numbers flow, — 1 
And all in Rhyme . 10 1 
The fair Coqu t. 
With feign'd Regret, Ny" a) 
Invites him back to Townz dn 
But when in Tears a 0 4 
The Youth appears, T 


She meets him with a Frown. 


of ENGLISB — oy -95 
Full oft the Maid e 
This Prank had play'd,/- 


Till angry Strephon (wore, - 1. raon? 


And, what is ſtrange. 15 s ,vl199 68 
Tho! loth c0:changes,:! 7 1 £1 fog 2 
Wou'd never ſee 2 yy 07.74” 

Hb dS rreiz ear $14: g1nd WW 
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SON G LXXXIX. 


W NTON Gales that een | 
Round about my-love-fick Head, 
Qickly waft my Sighs away 


To the Nymph for whom I bleed, 
Sofly whiſper in her Ear * Ie | 
All the Pains for her T feel, * 3 
All e Torments that I bear, eee 


Tell her, the alone can heal, 


Then with unſuſpe&ed Care 
Gently fan her lovely Breaſt; _ 

Happy you may revel there, 
Where each God wou'd wiſh to reſt. 


> © TOTETIIOf 2 Ire 


ä 8 ON G XC. 4 
N vain you cell your, parting Lover 
You wiſh fair Winds may waft him over; 


Alas! what Winds can happy prove 
That bear me Jar from What I love? ;́ : 


- = 
* 
8 


? J „ 
1 „ ” 


| r 
4 "Tax LEGION 
Alas! what Dangers on the Main 
Can equal thoſe that I ſoſta is 
From lighted Vows and cold Diſeind 
Be gentle, and in Pity chaſe 4 
To wilh the wildeſt — 
That, thrown again upon the Coaſt 


Where firſt my Shipwreck'd Heart was loft, 
I may once fnore repeat my Pain, 
Once more iu dying Notes complain 
Of lighted Vows and cold Diſdain. 


SONG XCI. 
OME let's be merry, 
Let's be airy, | 
"Tis a Folly to bb ſad; 
For ſince the World's grown mad, mad, mad, 
Why ſhou'd we alone be wiſe, 
And, like dull Fools, geze on ether Mens Joys? 


Let not to morrow 

Bring us Sorrow, | 

While the Stream of Life "LIE on; 
But when che bliſeful — abs 


Still endeavour that the next 


* full as gay, and 8s little — 


If you have Leiſure, 

Follow Pleaſure, . 

Let not an Hour of Bliſs oak by 
For as che fleeting OS?” 


0982 


Ry $5450 $oxes. * 


Time it wilt your Youth deca e 
Then ſtrive to live and be ble _ bo may. 


fs r 44 
if you bave Plenty, el 0 0 1 
Nought will torment you, TIN 
But yet yourſelyes yourſelyes may, angop 3. 1 
Hearty and free's the poor Man's Joys ,... 
Gldly yielding, the Minutes pals, . | 
And when old Time Ay rw 


.Glafs, | * F 4 19.9 £ WT 2 af | 
„ "vs nei 8 | 
SONG XK. WE.” 
HE terrible C. 2 
When it faſtens irs Paw | 


014 poor Man, it gripes eil he's undoney, © 
And what L am doing 


May turn to my Ruin, | 
Tho' rich as the Lord May'r of Londen, * 


Therefore I'll be wary TY 18 2216 40s « 

What Meſlage I carry, FEYTE: 
Unleſs we firſt make a —— 44h 7 

I will be *dempnify'd, | n 0 

. Throughly zarisfy'd | e ö BE; 
That ch'am ſhan't ſuffer a Varding, 


* v, 


a ＋ x 5 105 
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* 


a i | 4 > 4 thts a 
=: Seen 
gs 0 N S; xcul. 


| 12 fing you a Ditty, and warrant it true, 
Give but Attention unto me a While, 
Of Tranſactions at Court, and in Country 00 
Toilſome Pleaſures, and pleaſing Tol. 
Accept it (I pray) as your Help-Mates you take, 
To ſome *rwill give Joy, | 


95 


And ſome others anno, 
All's fair at a Country Wake. Als e. 


At Courrs we fee Patriots noble and juſt, 
pit for Employments of Honour and Pow'r; 
Bur then there are Sycophants, unfic for Truſt, 
Blend with the Great, and in Number are more, 
Saves, who wou NE 
With ſardid Intention 18 
To get Place or Penſionn 
strange News at a Country Wake. n be, 


Some Ladies ac court are ſtild unpolite, 
Becauſe truly virtuous, and prone to no Ill 
Whilſt ochers who ſparkle in Diamonds bright 
Are ſtript of their Pride at Baſſes or Qadrille, 
Till cheir Loſſes at Play 2 ar Lords Ge 
aks s. 
Then, cheir Toys to recover, 
They'll grant the laſt Favour; 
Strange News at a Country Wake. Strange, Cc. 


[2 4 
- +4 . . 


— 


nere moſt of our Gentlemen Patriots are, 


of Eels n Sones. 


* 
a 1 5 
* 

* 


Tho! very bad Stateſmen, I freely confeſs ; 
They deſign Harm to none - but a Fox or a 

lebe fond lope) a War end ined 

The Parmer's Iaduſtry does Earch fertile maka; 
The Husbandman's Ploughing,  -., +: 
His Planting and ſo ing, 

Gets Health and good Cheer at a Country Wau 

Ges Health, A. n e ii! t d 75 


bur Girls blooming fair, eee orPainer, 


From neighbouring Villages bicher reſorr; 
They kiſs ſweet as Roſes, yet virtuous as Saints 
(Who can ſay more for the Ladies at Foun... 
No worldly Cares vex them alleep or awake, 
But their Time they improve 743; $8 
In Peace and true Love, 4s 
And innocent Mirth @ the Country Wiks.” 
And 1 ——_— Ge, 85 
5 
The 8chemes of a Crt 4 Ae | 
Here all's fair and open, dark Deeds we deſpiſe: 
Set rural Content ment *gainſt courtiy Fatigue, 
Who chuſes the former is happy and wiſe. 
Now let's pray for the King, and, for England's 
ſake, | On SEN? 
From all Faction kee, / 12 
May bis Subjects agtee, 
As well at the Court as the Country: Wake, | 
As well, 6. 


* 
. - 


10 4 wean, 
* ow 0 N * V. 
y Charm 1 view in e 
Paople Rey beauty lies Fa aa, 
In the Features, Lips or Eyes, roi ! 
| Roſy Cheek, or dimpled Chin, 
Or the Whiteneſs of che Skin: 
Let 'em be deceiv'd for me, 
Were it not a Wrong to the,, 
Sweet, good-humour'd RmALH. 


"No, miſtaken, tis not hence: 

Beauty riſes out of Senſe; | 

Any Kye may ſhape, wich Art- 

Lovely Looks that win che. Heart z. 

Any Lip the Soul may move, 

With peculiar Smiles co Love 5 8 4 

Senſe has Charms for any Face, 

Senſe, for any Form has Grace: 

Thus, wich Pleaſure, thus I ſes 
Ky'ry' Charm and Grace in the, 
Sweet, orgy veg * 


"IN IN 4 
1 


— 


s ON Rc. 


O, no, tis in vain i in this — h Town 
To expect either Pleaſure or Reff; - 
To Hurry and Nonſenſe ſtil] ty ing us down, 
*Tis an over · grown Prifon at beſt, 


af Os 


? * 
= 
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From hence to the Country eſcaping away, . 2. 


r 1 
And then you'll ſee liberal Nature diſplay . 


A thouſand Delights to Mankind. 


— f 
The ſweerly-diverfafy'd Scene, 
The Groves, and the Gardens, and oy thing 


yields 
A Chearfulneſs ever ſerene, 2 


Here, — and Avis fe, 
My Days may I quietly ſpend; TEL 
Whilſt the Cits and the Courtiers, * 


me, 
May gather up Wealth without end. 


No, I thank em, I would bbe 4 to > add to my "FRY 
My Peace and my Freedom refignt 116 
For who, for the ſake of poſſeſſing the Ore 


Wou'd be ſentenc'd . in 2351 0p 111 
Wr. — 
SONG XCVI. 
J EVER cruſt the braioleſ Crowd, .- 
Ever forward, ever loud, 76+ ef 
Like yrofeſſing Friend at Court, 2 


Or the who loves for Sport 
2 
1 


182 E weren 
When you chiok'rhein'beft ie 
Frtiendſhip dies, n . 
Calie flies ; 1 50 
Love and — id 


a 8 O NG xevn. 


Tow vain the Power of Muſick's Claims, 
While ſavage Senſe with rude Alarm 
Confounds the Peace of tender Airs * 
So im the Woods th attradted Brute: * 
While he ſeems melted by the Lutte, 
Els feet Maſician tears. 


rene 
80 0. N 6 X Vu. 
HEN 2 Srateful in your 
32 Eye, N +47 
Ere Iwaiiby.a: Rival: th , 2d 
When parting, with reluQant Sigh, 
"You'd ack, when ThallT fee 775 af 


Demon. 


© 


- 
- * 
4 


Hilario fof à new Protector; 
I thought myſelf great as' 4 Pritice, ; 
And richer than Sark Sec Dene, 


4 


Phillis, When humbler Phillis ae your Miod, 
My Heart was then at perfect my 


» > 


_ 


—__ $6xbs. 103 


Fre you to Chloe was inclin'd, 1 
And none but Quality wou d - * 


The Time then flew with ſpeedy Wing 
And hurried over Months aud Weeks! | 
1 1alu'd neither Mall nor Ring, 
And envy'd none her Coach and Six; 


D, Now lively chloe rules my Heart, 
chloe, that's bormof royal 'Races 
Her Int reſt (now ſhe takes my Part) 


At Court for Life procures à Place. 


How bleſs d wich Chloe t othet Day? 
When in her Cloſet none but we; 

How did we langh, and toy; and play, 
Telling ſolt Tales, and drinking Tea? 


J. Hilario has an Uncle rich, 

Has Houſe, and Land, and Gardens fair; 
Ill pat his Cheeks, his Heart bew icch, 

and he ſhall make me Lady —— 


We went to — for de abe, 7 
And at the Globe we ſupp'd at Nine; 

Where what we had 1 Han't declare, 
Belades the Rabbers, Fruit and Wine. 


D, What if we ſhbu'd"o14 Fidthts renew, - 
And I bake off fair Chloe's Chain? 


n | * 2 
A, CoLLEction 


104 
will you for me, as I for you, Mu. 
Recall your Heart, and love again? * c 
P, Alcho? his Temper's always wee, 1 
His Perſon too what I adore, _ x 
Give me your Hand—T'j try once more, f 
1 | 2 But 
SONG XCIX. £ 
OME liken Man to brittle Glaſs, | : 
Some to a burning Taper, | 
To Garden Flow'r, or Meadow Graſs, — 
Or to a riſing Vapour. 
But doubtleſs Beer in Barrel tunn'd, 
Or cloſe in Bottle pent, V 
Does human Life thro? all its Round 
Moſt clearly repreſent, | Tay! - 
The Infant Drink will driv'liog doſe, 2 
And cry like Child in Cradle; "9 
You muſt let neither lie too looſe, - | 1 
Nor yet tov cloſely ſwaddle. 5 * 
New Ale, we know, is full of Wind, 
Wanting due Time to tale it, 
Tho Drege, not yet by Age refin'd, | L 
Are nauſeous to the Palate, - | Nou 


Freſh Hops ſometimes our Art employy 
To rectify che Liquorz - A 


of EncL1sn-Sowes. tor 
n er 
correction is a Ditter ? 


4t length, improv'd by rip vingage, 
Both Man and Beer grow bright?) 
To Converſation they engage, 
And ev'ry Friend n 


But if the Cork be naught. in one, 
And weak the Head in t'orher ; 
The Liquor's flat, a Dunce the Man, 
And neither can recover, 
— — — —ñ— 
SONG C. 
HO truſts quaint Vale, 
Ten to One; 
Is undone 
By her Vanity; 

For, void of Humanity, WE 
Men will figh, * , 
Swear, and lye, | 0 

But to enſnare: , 

Since no Law binds Quality, 
Nor the Vows-— —. 
To a Spouſe, 

Ladies, beware 

Noughe but Liberality 
Is the Prop | 
Of your Hope, a ö | 327 a 74 

And worch your Care. 6 % 


wn, 


106 4 Corral 
Let Pools e eee | 
But ſtrong Deed of Settlement 
Is Love's ſafeſt ener r 
„ Hank 3s 
Is a Jeſt, wenn 
And gilded Snare, 


SONG Cl. 


OOK, lovely Nymph, on yonder Tree, 
What Bloom the downy Peach adorns! 

| See too thoſe op'ning Roſes, ſee, _ 

That ſweetly bluſh on yonder Thorns, 


Then turn thee, fair one, to that Bed, 
Where various Flow'rs together grow] 
Obſerve yon Lily lift its Head, 
And proudly boaſt its . Snow! 


But would'ſt thou, in one Obel join'd, 

At once theſe ſey'ral Beauties trace? 

Yon Stream conſult, and thou will't find, 
They all unite in Dapbne's Face. 


* 1 8 2 


A 


SONG Cll. 

A L1A, in whoſe attractive Smile 
Love undiſſembled ſhines, - 
Whoſe gen'rous Breaſt no ſhadowy Guile 

E'er knew, nor mean Deſigus: 


of ENGLISH SONGS, 
ro thee, wich ardent Zeal, my Soul 
avows her glorious Flame; 

or Reaſon can that Warmth controul, 
which 6: from Reaſon came, L 


yy * 
* 
ö 107 | 
- 
. * 


1g taper Waiſt wich juſter Grace, 
No Ribs of Whale can bind; 

o Art pollutes thy blooming Face, 
No Vice thy ſpotleſs Mid. 


- — 


bat tho ſwift Time will being the ——_ 
(How vain is Beauty's Boaſt!) 2 
yden that fair Frame, ſweer AT. 
Shall fink to Parent Puſt! | 


ir, Candour, Wiſdom, Courage, Truth, 
The Charms thy Soul improve, 

hall flouriſh in immorcal Youth, 

And win immortal Love. 


i Sun ſhall beadlong leave the Skies, 
Shorn of his golden Ray: 


dou, Celza, from the Dult ſhalt riſe, 
And ſhine. in eudleſ Day. 


n ; " ; N 
SONG ClIII. 
AN I view a doating Aſs, 


Crint ing co à ſcornful Laſs, 
lud not burſt my dides with ha, ha, hat 


0 * 
* 4 
N — 3 
* 
* 


= Corkzert o 1 
or behold 1 havghey Fair, 
Giving Sentence of Deſpair, Faw 
Nor the Farce deride with ha, ba, wat. 2 1g 

Tho? I flatter, ſigh andowhine, -- 

When I hope to have her mine, 

Yet when Froliek makes her . 

I give Muſick to her Dance, 
And tune her Pride wy ha, ha, ba! 


= % 


„ N 1 480 J. 
0 ö N G CIV. 
H' diſmal is Cyderia's Olli 
What Damps bedew the Place! 
No Tap'{try here the ragged Walls, 
1 grace. 


Inſtead of e and glaſſy ande 
And Iadi an motly Forms, 
We view th' Embroidery of Snails, 


And Tracks of ſlimy Worms, 
Cold Sweats hang on the moiſten'd Stones, Ye 
Droppings the Timber waſte; _. 
Thro' unglaz'd Voids the buſy Wind I 
Puffs in che chilling Blaſt, | 
Poets (and only they) * tell . A 
How Goddeſſes appear: 
For vulgar Souls would ne'er expe& | 0 


To find a Goddeſs here. 


” of ENten SORES. 05 
But Poets kno Wy inner mie tn # 1 Nba . ; 
Are for the mortal Fairy” | 10 
None ever ſaw aheav'nly Nam 
Me Tale, or in Chair. 


But hollow Caves, his . * 
That ſigh with ey r Baeeze, - 
And cool Retreats, of * e 


is of Race e TILES Y 
e 8 
With Nymphe the gawdy Ryof ac 
And wantons in a! tt. 


4 


: 
— 
* 
19 


* 1 14 


- - 
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SONG CV. 
AST by the Margin of the Sea, 
Þ Ant onthe damp pod Wir Shen! 1 1 
A Swain in penſive Poſture lay, 


n 10 


Ye Gods, your ervol LinJueſa pants. 1:51 ot 
For ever, ever from me Kg 3 ail. 

Nor thus, with unavailing Care, | 
Purſue a Wretch re ſol v d to die · dear „ 2. 


— 


3 


kh 8 & 


Ab! ell me, how . eee 6 : a 


Without the Nymph who has bis Heart ? 7 
Gan I ſo great a Loſs ſurvive? 


Ah no! we muſt not, muſt noe part. * *T. . 
292 vfl e ide bb 4 


tio 4 bzxse N 
And yet we have z ab! hapleſs Hor, 
When I and cli ſail'd the Deep g 
When, buſh'd by ſome deluding Pow'r, 

The Winds and Waves were laid alleep, -. 


Too ſoon, alas! the peaceful Scene 
Gd ts a Bes, d. I wah 
The Sky Iook'd black, the ſmoaking Main 

Dafh'd its flerce. Waves againft the Shore, 


| Tons then my Heart wept Drops of Blood, | 
And, like the Ship, was neue it gwam 3, 


When Caliz, flounder'd in the Flood, 
Sunk, ſtruggl'd, roſe, and funk again, | 


5 ä 


Thrice did 1 plunge beneath the Ware, 
To catch the ſinking, panting Fair; 


Thrice made a vain Attempt to ſaves 
I fhriek'd, I rav'd, i th wed 2 


How fain would Damon tho have 7, 
And hurry'd to the World beneath, 

To ſeek his Love, and by her Side 
Lament her too er Death. 


Bar be, alas! was doom'd 1 

To live the Mark of future Paing 
Fore'd by ill Fortune tofurvive 

His lovely fair one's dear Rerkins! | 
Ye guilty Winds, tn lara Ggh: © 

For the ſad Deed which — 
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Ye Waves, in mournful Slumbers die, 45 
And for ſo fai Cui ee. © 


Fe kinder Gales, that ſwell'd bur Sail, 

And leifurely the Veſſel drove, | + — 
Attend unto my ruthful Tale, * | 

A Tale that might your Pity more. 7 


+- 4 


Unhappy Damon, thou art grown, 
From bleſt of Men, a Weereh' Bale! 
Thy Fate to ev'ry Youth is known, 2 * 
Their Envy once, but now their $corn. - 


Once thou did'ſt feaſt on Heav'nly Treaſures, 
And revel on immortal Charm z 
Begirt with Joys, beſet with Pleaſures, © © 
When circl'd in thy Calis A. 


Cilia, ſweet Calia, charms no more— 
No more ſhe wails her abſent Love: 

As when ſhe ſtray d along the Shore, 
Or penſive wander d in the Grove. 


Ob killing Thought ! it pierces deep; 
My Palſe beats low, my Heart-ſtrings fly: 

I faint, I'm chill z—a ſwimming Sleep _. 

Creeps o'er my yes I drop—l die. 


1 
0 "= 
L3 7 


< 


N 4 Centsersen 


G awo aj 1 


8 0 N G C. 
1 77 — 
W Wars, and his r 
But oy dane 0 25 with Seen, had I with gene 
3 bs e 
And the Lab a rnb er 
rr N 


With Hemp and with Hammer * | 
f plaint; . 9 bs + 1 
Ins have Mong, : 274M | 


onours are e ye, NS 
A Coward's's Hero, a ore is oY 


That I was young WP: 
I'd ffick it beyond 1 
Kiſs, and dance, and ſport main, 
And wanton jt at leiſure. . 
Vyee and ga ANN 
Ta paſs the Dar, 
At Night Id bug my T A 
Then I'd bed, * * 
But never wed, 


For Marriage a Wag 


"Y 
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8 oN CV. 


5 15DOM m' cold, 

Will take better Hold 
Than Courage with Precipitation 3 
And to prepare | 
Mens Stomachs for War, | 
Fiſt cram em with dainty Collation. 
Wiſdom made Mars 
Aſham'd of his Wars, 7 ty - 
And fly from a beautiful Maid, Sir; 
And vigorous Sack 
The of h SRECSY afraid, Sir. 


SONG M. 
OUND, Bagpipes, ever ſound . 
Your ſweet triumphal 2 
—— 

Nor Muſe-bred Poet 2 | 
Revive gay Sport, mh id 
And charm the Court, ech 

rr 41 10 

vowed, Bagpipes, ever ſound © © . 

Your ſweet "Nena Strain ae 6. | 


11 


4 4 


| pak) 
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F all the things beneath the Sung |  - 


To love's the greateſt Queſey | 
If one's deny'd; then he's undone, 
If not, tis ten times worſe. . 


Poor Adam, by his Wife, — 
Was trick'd ſome Years 3 æ , 
But Adam was not trick'd alone, 0 8 


For all bis Fans were 8 


ann 
When they their Nymphs puꝛſue, | 
Which they will ne'er beli „ "lll wed, | 
But then, alas? tis true 


They beg, chey prey, and they adore, 
My Till weary'd out of Life; 


And pray what's all this Trouble for? - 
Why, truly, for a Wife.” © 


How oddathing's a whining Rot * 
Who fighs, in greateſ: Need, 


For that which, ſoon as . : * 
Does make him ighindeed, 


Each Maid's an Angel POT! FR y 
But when the W 


The Wife, inſtead Db 


3 


& 


7 n 


Ils, more or leſs, in n 
No mortal Man can nn; 
e e 


The Liver of Nania 
A guawing Vultur fed 3 


A Fable, that the thing was thus: * 


mu 


A Wife, all Men's Leis know, 
Was Tantalus's Curſe; © 

The Apples which did tempt him fs, 
Were nought but a Divorce. 


Let no Fool 1 that bn 
A better Wife will fall; 


They're all the ſame, faith, . 0 


For . | 


When firſt the ſenſeleſs empty Wale! 
With wooing does begin, 


e 
That thay mmm 


Yet for a Lover we ane 
L 2 
Tho' others Looks do oft betray, 
He looks like what be ij. 


\'s + 


More Joys a Glaſs of Wing dees q ve 
(Wife take bim that gainſays) 


io at 


Ts 
Is 


” 


5 


—— Sduvs. my 


— 


6 
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Than all the Wenebes ſprung from Eve - 
F'cr gave in all their Days, 


. 

Bit ene, 0 Len bevyy a.Ghith,: | 
Cod wot, they need no Curſe z 

Each wiſhes he may wed his Laſs, - 

, NoBoul cen wiſh him works 


SON G cxl. 


N Pimps and Politicians | 
The Genius is the ſame ; 8 
Both raiſc their own Conditions 
On others Guilt and Shame. 
With a Tongue well tipt with Lies, 
Each the Want of Parts ſupplies, 
And with a Heart that's all * 
Keeps his Schemes unknown. 
Seducing as the Devil, 
They play the Tempter's Part, | 
And have, when moſt they're — 
Moſt Miſchief in their Heart. 
Each a ſecret Commerce dri ves, 
Firſt corrupts, and then connives, : 
And by bis Neighbour's Vices be 
— ADCIS 1929 0 


* 
* * 
'S N 


| 
= ' 
1 „ 
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8 O NG Cl. y; 


HAT ever dal ne 
Tale 
d of good Manners, coeur, — *- 
As conjugal Dux 
To Wit and to Beauty, \ . 
ſuch a gallanting A . th vil 0 
While Cuckoldom' 7 Ot Ws - 


And nineteen in twenty 


kam it a bleNed Pre. 02 
Let Prudes ery adn 


Oh TT 1 0 
Spouſe rant, 29 210 / | 
Zealots cant: 2 
Gallants and their Muſes | {41 
Shall filence Abuſe s,, 8 


d baffle the Husband's Rage. 


&. an r 


- 


* 


SON G Cxil. 5 
H that weds a Beauty 

Soon will find her elo; un ee 
When Pleaſure grows a Duty 3 
Fuewel Love and Joys _ _ 
He that weds for Treaſure, 


5 Tn 


Tho' he hath a Wife, b 
Hath choſe one laſting Pleaſure, - + | 
Þ a marry'd Life}. hes 1: bi T 

: ; i 4 0 αννeοê 


118 A ect 
SONG cxiv: 
7 0.U?'D' Fe fh me! a. Cully 


None are ſo laviſh of their Gold; 
None are fo fitted  _ 
To be outwitted, 


ane by Digs e 
* SEE 


* 


Dreſs'd like a Town Beau, 

Above and below, > 8 
With Cloathe and Wir as brigbt. 

Behold but this _— 


Ab 1 may ſhelike it, munz 


Ab! may her Heart 

Admire her Smart, 

Receive a Dart, 

And take my Part, | 
Or, alas! I am quite undone. | 
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ARK, the Baſs, © 
With thund'ring Voice, 


Pcoclaims our Triumphs vigh 3 
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Let him by Britiſh/Senſe be uod; 


80 Ne on * 
W RET Sukey's my Heart's Delight, 
O! Behold ber Country Knight, 


I Sanaa 1 
lzt Mirth and Wine 


The Concert join, 3 1 
| raiſe the Pow "ef Emmy, 5 
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Tenor ſpares 
No manly Airs, 
o celebrate the bappy Day | 


ſportive Dance wer Jo hp BS: s 


Fiddle, Voice, agd Flute, { 
With hrill Tones diſpute,  - - D 
To grace the Poet's Rhimez  \-, 1797 
Driok off your Wine, 773 

The Health's divine, 

ng Reign to mien ts 3 
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WIr I gaze, "in fond 44% ' 
Every former Thought is loſt: | © 
Sighing, wiſhing, and admiring, £7 
How wy troubled Soul is taſt! 
Hot and cold my Blood is flowing, 
How it thrills in eviry Vein! | 460) 
Liberty and Life are going +! 
Hope can ne'er ae my Pain. 
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And cloud the Sky 
What care ſuch Souls as we 7 | 
Let the Thunder toll n 
Till it ſhake the Bowl, _ | 


It rolls in vain to me: 
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To the roating Sound - 5 ws OO 


Let the Glaſs go round,” | 

While the World mall ting} 90 T 21 

To the Tunes we fingy £440 «$1134 i 
With a Fal, lal, 141. 
And I drink with Joy to thees 1 * 
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C denyings, + 5 2 
Now free, and now en >; 
Aluring, and curing 241 55 
© Love's Pain with its Joy. kt YN 
With Frowns or with Smiles — kindienFin, 
Is a Girl that each Temper and Age EN 
Her Eye darts its Glavces; - © 
Our Heer era ee ne 
Her Power advances, E e e 
And ours ebbs away. 


From Charms ſo ſtrong there's none can 3 


| For, Wg 
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o Wir ting is the State of Loνπ W 17 
How ſharp hi6:fteſt Dart,” gi Ul 
When ev'n our Joys ow Pains improvey -| 4 30 
And rack the reidor: Heart. (iq! ib ef 22 


40 T 10 00 28917 nor il 
fix'd in thy Love, all Storms I dread 1 
That threaten thy Repoſ j; 1 
Thus from th' Extream of Love is bred 
ET das ita i] 8 
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OME hicher, young Sinner, a Loaf, 
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— Thou raw young Beginner, ' ” js hs 

rav, if chou'car't nnderfignd m, 
All the Ways W 1 . K 4 2 
de ſhe Engliſh or * . 2 | 

1 More than Ovid de arte Ame 7 We 0 

7 Ill teach thee to know © pee NN 

| Both the who and the how, ? 

ire, lalthe when end cha eee lights; <= 1 it © 

pie If ſhe Gimper or Saint it.. 

Ly Or patch it, or paint ic, 1 3 un e 

| Il warrant, Ke. 1 ha 15 4342 or 34 
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If ſhe jog with her Thights.. ya! a tloow A 
at, Or twinkle with ber Ken, -;") | 
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The Fountain of — 
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If, without Joys or Fears, p 
She can laugh and Teak, * 7 
"Tis the only crue Trick» of 8 RO! 
If ſhe fighs when ſlue ſpaaks; (ji!) 11 | 
Or doch yſe man Freaks, 240] 1129 avs og) 
She is deeply in Loves bythis-Lightlz 2:1 1} 
If you tread on her Toe, 
And ſhe abfyrichoe'fo; 1 ß 
I warrent, c. e VP dee ven! 


bag 21 mes » 7 A 
She'll ſmile, and ſhe fw 
She'll laugh and lie down, 
At 22 you mult ten varia N 
She'll peep | 1 
And ie Bees. N 0 1 
On purpoſe that, you may = gh = 
With Love. Tale ind Fagct i 
Pick 'd out of AY, V . 
ys bop oy P e 00 won ell! 21 Sb 
Or make Applit3ti8h;,” No 3b $340 112d) 
I warrant, &c. ee e 9902 f: n 
ad bat on . $h 
16 ho fig ur a Uſing bar 15791 $f 
There is no Reliſtance, 24 40 al e 
Her very Retreat is a Cal; ; dx 1 i 
She'll ſo ſtare in your , 1 2 2 em. {| | 
Like a Pyrate for Prize, | 
As ſhe would ay, Bae hR “ l fl U . 


She'll ſhew you der Brehtz I i 
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If ſhe fit in my, Bape 1s ful BOIL nally 
Beware of a Trapp... -i12 i} boos, 242 
01 1 warranty & * n Ade 12 ©: 2029 bak 
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OY d e ee 
5 To Look coy, and yet KU, tore i us 
Iro ty and find out e. l; 
One Action ſhall ſaka:; „d 03M ils git 
_ Pray, Sir, Gs nf MW. & A dle * 
. And another, com on, ii ot et! 
Leal She'll give you, a Alange, ad © r 
Like Heaven in a Trance, 2033, (ani 5 
No Diamond nor Saphir fo bright? x 
If ſhe drink Wine and * 
. — j 91A 
I narrans, &c, $23 Y 1 eil 268 
a 8 BOY einn 
She'll ſer you more Spare. 454 
"mY Than ber Tire harh Hairg ns N 
1 4 She's ſubtle and ſwift is Towersion 4. | 
1:4 If you jeſt, nee. ' 
11 Tho' neter -ſo-zeclufaly, - b:A 
400 She'll ſhew her — n f 
111 Her Plots are abousſiug; of $100! z 10 
yi She Fits bath of ſwooningngggzg 3 
| 10 If ſhe call on your Name in r 
I Blind Cupid hath hitiher, ade | 
* And you too may 3 9 od ene 
171 8) vem doe ar 
| I narrant, &c. 
| Sy; voy i 28 W 
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But now ſhe doth trade, . in 
Like a right Ref6rmade, 
And is a Decoy co the neden, 02 
She'll ſwear ſhe is fre: 

From all Men but thee, 


If ſhe enn Veto her mrad 
-'Tis to heighten «by Sldods' 
1 narran, Ke. N 


Her Turns und ber Windiags 
Are paſt your Out-findiugs,.. | 
She hath ſo many changeable Temperes 10 
She'll give you g Look 
Like a Virgin „ te & | 
With anocher command nue an _— 
This Sign never miſſes, - © 
If ſhe ſqueaks when ſhe: kiſſes, 
And glimm'ring like Scars in the -whgh 
If en e. up d wd: 
With a looſe wan 2014 1 
n &c. + NU G00] 0 10 4 23:4 8d 


| | She'll kiſs and cry quarter, 
Unlooſen her Gartet, 

That you may take 't up as = Fayoury | 
When you tye't on agai | 
She'll cry, what d'ye mein? 
You're a Man of a looſe Behaviourz 


She canted in Scriptu g 
And went to St. Ant hol iat r un! 
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And bluſh like a Bride the . * 


ziat Hen coal 


F lu Uuk wwe 


Ass ZE > o 


> 3 


72208155 0rd * 
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| She'll bid yen orb, 7 
| You're uncivil (aw:Dear} 207 bak 1 
s empts-in her-oog Dn⁰ꝭi::e 2! 111 cn 2174 
When ber Tongue cries begegne zidz 11 
Her Looks crys, com#@ un 
quinn — 2 2 2220 LETK 
When Rams do retreat, 4 
More Courage they get, Stadl al 
And tilt with a eben, lid 
No sight can ſo 9j 2 7 8 41 90 A's 
As the Landskipgof — 1 
page, &c. % 4 th on Iron His; 7 
"2 2/800220I6610 210272 4.1218 34? 
She'll give you to wer”. -. 
A Bracelet of Hair, ; 0 dai 
And that as «Fer th tg. U of 
Bu et me perſuade ye, © Nai CH n 
One Hair of « Lax 4 %%% bas 
Shall draw more than en Pes Nn, 
Thus have I in frfef 3 7 © | 6 
Told the Marks of the Thief 


That filches —_ by anz 
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| | But if ſhe prevail, gte tins 2701-337 } 
i} Thou'rt à Slave in a OG rf i Gi 
1 L L the Flat rĩes of Fate, 
ns | i: And the Pleafures oi State, 
| | Are nothing ſo ſweet as what Love does create; 
| If this you deny, $2174 gugao'T you l 
| "Tis time I ſhould die, 
# Kind pee Reprev, if you three 
In ſome cloſe ſhady oro. 
|; | Will I wander and rovye - 111 
| With the Nightingale and diconflieDon, 
| Wich down-banging Ws: - WY 7; 
| I will mournfully ling | 228 n f 
| With our Plaints we'll conſpire , | 
| To beighten Love's Fire, Lo 
$till vanquiſhing Lite, ag we \ 
And when I am dead, Voie to 410H £6 Ho! 
In a cold leafy. Bed, | 
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o To let the World a Fa .E 
* Eovy Joys I never had, re ST 354 
e 7 1 25! org 994 
ati rr eget. A e } 
Let us at length be, wiſe, |. Sm 9 
And the Banquet boldly . 200 0 2 
Since we ane, iat d war 74 
Love does exly Souls deſpite, e. 
Who loſe themſelves for Toys, | 
and Eſcape for thoſe deviſe ral 


1 Who caſte his uot Joye,, O 7 
4 To betkus fy OO tho) ak 34 TT 
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ho are for vain Swearing l 1204 
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Hope ſhould in the KAR 

Kind Fears and Jealou 
la che Summer, Flowers ſ6uld riſe, © 

And, in the Autumn, Fruit: 
His Spriog doth elſe but mock bar r, 

And in a Scoff falt. ** 
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G Give hoe Lge, 7 


See me panting, glowi ng; firing,” . el 2 
See me, ſee me, ja eririag⸗ Rana 


Give, ye Nymphe, komyponder Bb ße 
Give me Wreaths of cooling Flowers z ( 


See my Garlands all dre walksdz*" . No 
By my blazing Tomples W 2W $3412 
But if Flames of Love invade 

What, O what 1 ay Heats ny > Filet" | 
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IE Lixa, ſcorn the fittlh AW 4 
Which meaner Beauties uss 

Who think they h&er ſecuts'6ut' Hearts 
ere 74 i da Wann bob 
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"BY 7 "f 5100 30 
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Come, let's not trifle Times 2 _ 
Or ſtop, you pay not ils 2d: 


Your Blaſþgs apd your Exgs At 
What Nad you mean are 2.6 ui bt: 


Le: all your Maiden Fears be gone, | | 
And Love no inore be tot? 8 
ab! Lixe, when the Joys are kaowp, : 
You'll curſe the * . 
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Hlori s, I cannot ſa your Eyes . 
pid my unwary Heart ſurprize, 
Nor will I ſwear it was your Face, 


Your Shape, or any nameleſs Grace; 
for you are ſo entirely fair, 


Tolove a Part a ene. 
vo drowning Man can Kop which 1. . 


0f water bis laſt Breath did flop : 

$0 when the Stars in Heay'o appear, 

and join to make the Night look clear, 
The Light , 7 | 
Ihe alc Work of all. | 
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fe that doth Lips or Hands adore, 
Deſerves them only, and no more; 

But I love All, and: ev'ry Part, 28 
and nothing elſe can eaſe my Heart: 
(upid that Lover weakly. ſrikes, 
Who can n dan 1 be likes 


* 


* 1 SI! 


. bus = 
tl nid 1 dad 
1 * 71 Na ; cel od WW 


'C | 


£ 8 % # 


110 
42A 
1 


£ . 
, . 


dt 4en yrouy Foy 


- 


— — — — wm ̃—¹ . —¹¹ ————— 


Jt. og - 


| 
[ 
1 
t 
| : 
4 
| 


| Now 


439 .2o4 0 © &bLESTROW 
| %% 4) 23227 gabi 300 [le a1 
S O N. _ 
gag. thei dome; Your 1 


Heart, „ $9300, Bi 73 $1195 Huy 
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tremble 1 in every Fac. 
Now feel I trill a pleaſing Pain 
Thro' ev'sy Nerve, . C 


Now am I detty ”J Wb ba rptize, 8 


' O'erwhelm'd m my n VAT a wy — 


Alarm and Wonder oer ws fo, Ne 
And turn to Eeftaly wy Soul. | 
What Rays of Beauty round” dla: S 
And kindle yp 8 ſprigbilier I Day | WP 
Wha Beams of Virtue all conk eras N 
Send more than un- tue thro? my Bret! 
Hark, kitk; how feed ſpecies ny Dear! ay 
O hear, my Bars, for over hear: | « F 
See, ſee what Smiles-herLooks/imblazey s 7 


O gaze, uy Eyes, tor ever gaze. 

I 10 46d] 6144 14: vil 
Still near e let n =_ 
And look and hear my Li aW? ; 
On thee attend, With chies ahide, ge bu Her 
And, where r velide. / 


rener Horguy 022 0. 4 e ſp 


Of Freedom ——— I boaſt,” all 
Enamour'd, 0 148 loſt 3 ppez 
I figh, I burn, 1 12 To 
Who rook'ft my Henrt, Ok me All! 
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} HEN Aurel Hit beam uy . 
The Miſtrels of his Heart na 

w oben bad part GE 

eſerves and - Care he laid aſides, _ TT; 4 { 
and gave his Love the Rein gz #2 wy 
he headlong Courſe ng now muſt bide, 17 . 
No orher Way, rem ing. Mad aud u 7 i WED ++ | in 

al her c he fear'd 3, -. „ !17:) nl $70 

But that being overcome, oe MIA 20d 


o Second for — 1 . 52115 
And he thought all his o.]. ii 


ecall'd himſelf,a,happier Mann 7 
Than ever lov'd before eri doror £ 5011 bak 


c Favours ſtill his:Hippes.outerans>. 202 N _ 
What Mortal can have mere? : 64 24 


ove ſmil'd at firſh,- then, looking geanty »» 
$2id, Thyrfis, leave to boaſt z Seth 3 i 


ore Joy than all her Kindagſs gars. Orc sd 
Her Fickleneſs will coſt. „„ 41 


e ſpoke, and from that fatal time 
all Thyrfis did or {; 

ppear'd — 2 cial? 
To the ungrateful Mid. 
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Tuben he, deſpairing of her Heart, 
| Wou'd fairi baye had his W)? 
Love anſwer'd, ſuch, a Nymph le. 
With nothing ſhe bad Pin dar 1 
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HILLIS, his mighty Zeal «ſurge, all 
You over- act your Part, T 
The Martyrs at your tender ate n 
Gave Head 'n but half chelr Heurt. y 

; F 
Old Men (eil paſt we Pleat) er I 

| Declaim againſt the din. _— 

if is early to begin to bear "ms, ; We 
| The Devil at Fifteen, © — \ 
Ho 
The World to Yourh-is too whey” | 
And like a treach*rous' Light, ” — n 
Beauty, the ARions of he Für . 
Expoſes to their Sight, r N | I? 
And yer this world, old e, at's A 
Is oft deceiv'd by't too; Ly 
Wiſe Combinations ſeldom ai. Sante * 


Ee what wo c do." 1 


of Bng348n Songs. "33 F 


G i 
8 0 N G N $0 3 2 8 2 
* us ee - 3a 1 80 


Dance, joke, 2 417 my A 4 2 
wich Claret and Sherfy, 48 
Theorbo and Voice: G 
The changeable World 
To our Joy is unj 
All Treaſure's uncertai ,, 
Then down with your Duft:: 
In Frolicks diſpoſe 
Your Pounds, Shillings and Pente, 
For we {ball be nothigagg | 
nn | $13, l 


We'll kiſs and be we A 
wich Moll, Betty, 1 1 
Have Oyſters and 3 0 +057 561 
And Maids by the Belly: rb 2587 

Fil Dinners will make 
a Laſs ſpring like 4 Flea, 
Dame Venus ( Love's Goddeſs) | 
Was born of the Sea: 
With Bacchus and with her | 
We'll cickle the Senſe . 
For we ſhall be paſt lt ; 
An Hundred Years * : 


Your moſt beautiful Bir, 


Tharhack all Epes pon her, 
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Whoſe Lightneſs and Brightne ** . 
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<4" Cottetrion 
That her Honeſty ſells TO 2 
Fer a Hautgouſt of Honour, . 


Doth ſbine in ſuch splendo . e a. 
That none but the Stars RY __— : 

Are thought fic to attend'her s 
Tho? now ſhe be pleaſant. 

And ſweet to the Senſs, © + 
Will be damnable mouldy ; 

An Hundred Years hanek © 


The Uſurer thac 4 a ed we. 
In the Hundred takes rg. 
Who wants in his Wealth, 

And pines in his Plenty, 1 
Lays up for a Seaſon n * : 
Which he ſhall ne'er ſee, T LE th) 

The Year One Thouſand - N 

. ibn 
His Wit, and his Wealtb, inne 
His Learning, and Senſe, 
Shall be turned to nothing 
An Hundred Years hence, FE: 


Your Chancery-Lawyers, / 
Whoſe Subtilty thrives, | 7 © + 

In ſpinning out Suĩts . 
To the length of three Lives; 

Such Suĩts which the Clients a 4 

Do wear out in Slavery, | 
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Whilſt ere e 2 1 

WH + Cloak for his Knay'rys, 1... 
May boaſt of Subtiley Fd 1606: d 23113 wok 540 
In th? preſent Tenſe, 90 50 e No that 


*. 


N 


n Non off Iarents  .- 
an Hundred Years hence. Jen EV 


Then why ſhould. yn, — — 
In Cares and in Fea 


Turn all onr Tranqui 1 0 2 
To Sighs 1 C3 ob 98977 es J Fa 
Let's eat, drink, and pla, 4 
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'Tis certain poſt morrem mm 


Nulla Voluptas z © | 
Let's deal with our Damſels, mung 
. nn 
Have Broods to fucceed us F 
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OUNG virgias love Pleaſure, 
As Miſers do Treaſure, . d mk 2 
And both alike ſtudy to heighten the Meaſure 3. 
Their Hearts they will rifle. 
For ev'ry new Trifle, 
434 hen in their Teens fall in Love for x Soog 
3 fil. $1857 290 WW ; 
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And find things mi 
ob i how they ſigh that they eee 3 


Inſtead of ſoft wooing. 
They run their own Ruin, N 
And all their Lives after — G 
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LL you that do to Love tongs Ms by 
Mind what my EI” + 100 
And liſten well to this new Song / Po 
Ea CON q af5;15; | 
There were Eight Lads fo bliche and; 3 * 
That lov'd seven buxgm, * m Si 220 | 
But that's untoward, alackra-dayl .. —_ > 
When each his Love, milplaces, n, 
Young R Noger made 2 Vow dre *— . p 
To be a Spark of Lucy's ; 
But Lucy long'd t che Spouſe to bs 3 Wl 
Of Feſepb, that ſo ſpruce i bs. on vo N 
Now Nan had wat Gow oF, - A . 
Nn Fleurt, ö ³*²ſ | 
He'd be content to lofe bis Noſe! ekt WI 
He cou'd * ain mee n N 
b 1,1 334 1796) as 144 f 


Nan cut Sar Heart in two, to ſhare K 
wirt Marmaduke and ue; 


"2 warn Soxes. un, 
Both likely Lads, quoth ſhe, I'll ſwear it, 
As Maids need win to Lare on. 
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uy, Both Marmaduke and o 25 courted UTI ST; 
\ 118 Kate, Daughter to 4 Pr ck-louſe, e 
8 Tho' Karers with het WW ported, Ne 


For her sweer- hean was Nich'las.. | 


This Nich las wood young Joan, who ne er 
wich ſuch a Spark would take up3, _ 
For Joan, as ſure as you, are there, 18 


Had a Month's Mind to Jacob, | $f | | 


Poor Jacob made 2 woful Stir 

To compaſs nut-brown Lettie, 
And fail'd, wich much ado, tor her 
Affections never met bls. 1 


Lettice likewiſe her "I was rol — ; 
(Fae otder'd it ſhou'd To be) "9 ep 

For once, in vain, The courted Auſtin, 

And now, W e 799 


What Maid wee ta her Caſe? 
For Toby, ſhe's ſo fond oh," * 
Runs almoſt mad for KitleDoreas, WF 
That newly cams from Lende. dn det. 
2 iis & 03: ig Nt da 
Whereas ſhe purely came to vilic 
Her Fellow _— OY 
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7 5 ſee kts pretty Face,” and kits fe, 5-45 LL 
And gladly "would bt Cote art phe ne. 


While Ned his i 5p oo * 
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For lovin dot ; bl ame ye 
*Cauſe you ay, 9 10 an hone 
That I as much love A. 


Amy, fo paſſing fait to look oa, A * 
1 ſlonder to behold, n ae 
Cry'd till her Heart was "tn in bikes, 
She would be * Coilott,* © 7 


Theſe People good, in Allet Mood. © ede 
With Love grown woundy ſtupid, | 

' Madepiceous Plaints, and told their wins 
Gs erer and to Cupid, 

Fain would — wed, in \ Ringo, m_ 4h 5 
Eight Husbands and ſeren Wirres; | 

And, doubtleſs, . be mul feed bay ba 
Great — of how 77 
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But *rwas a pur'ling Caſs to hn 
O ftrange |: ſaid e, / il Hor 1. 
For I've no Licenſestaltie Wien ru 12617 
And Maids in ſuch a Circle, 
| 211: v ©7 n 22919!” 
He bid them be, as *rwai. hut right). - 
Content with this Expedient, 
To kifs all round, for ſofall' might 
Have Kiſſing that had need on't, 
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Young Kcger ſh6uld betzin the Play; © 

The reſt were, iu ther Senſonn.. - 
o put it round in friendly N 0) 1 WA 
And do each other n i block met 


80 Roger tall dia Lacy cal, 11 L214 BA 
Quoth he, Pl ot dude £24 Vis Wal 
ood ſooth 1 it would haye done one e good, SE 
To ſee bim kiſs ſweet Lacy. LEY 


Then Lucy fair demands ber Share 25 67 
Of her dear Sweet · heart oſegß abr, ELJ 
And kiſs'd him fo, all People know, | | ; 
They both grew wondrous robe. WERE 
Next Foe did greve-hdo dba, as feet 12 


A Damſel as you can ſee 
Nas for this Youth . up her Mouth, 


$0 Foſepb kill is N 1480) 5 B 4 1 1 | 


Her Sparks were rolls; and ir bing pin 21 
dome ſaid that ſhe might ſpar dus: 

She, by ber Troth, cry'd, none or both, 
And kiſs'd one more chan Akron, 


Then Marrhaduke and red age" 
Their Minds to Kare the Slüttefn; 
Kind Kate held our her dainty Snout, _ 8 
And 0! how chey kill Katers? meet; 


0 Meble Meble Auer med 
Qoth Kate, che Taylor's Düughter, 


1 A. Bere 
| And kify'd, and was with Joy ſo akin, | 
i She ſcarce could hold her Water. 


N. ran to Joan, that had bd inen 
But look ' d as red as Caret, 6 
- And kiſs'd ber fo that rwau' e oben, 


How any Maid e it. * 


Joan few at Facob moſt t outrageous, | 
And kiſt'd, and call'd him Sweeting; 
Cou'd he have bleated, as 1 


O Lettice, then — Facob (i 
On thy true Love take Pity ; 
She bid him kiſs his Kiſkog out. 
Becauſe he was ſo Witty... Luv 


. * 


W. 


Nis 46 tor * 


But Lettice call'd aloud for Toby 
As one would call for Muſtard; 


He fain wou'd give poor Latt the. . 
But Lettiet kiſs d him firſt hard. 


* 4 1 
'Tis firange ro cell, or to decluis' c i 1 
How Toby ſimpere red, * 1697 B49 24! 10 bot 


When be got, Noxegs, his own Dear, f 
| And kiſy'd her quite. dall dead, £07 1er 


| Doreas ihe leer d 00 Ned vi right w vin, 5 + 


And kife'd him all to pieces, mn 
80 fir'd, thar were, ſhe but 3. Fistel! 
She had gone off in Face his. an d 


; Lal A 


Hessen Senbe. * 
Edward made her no Ropttepey 7 62 6:47! 40 
Tho! be was Kiſt'd To faſhion, 65! or 


knowing well, by Rules of Wh 
nad done it in her ramon: 


TUD 


then dindälf ots palicinite w 
0f Any, Queen of Spinſters : 
threw his Wig off, and his Hat too, 
and tun his Face ageinſt bers, | 


w1'd her with his Beard 6 vithy,” 
row far and aber Wia, * 
{tore her Coĩſe quite off, alcho? he: 
id ſcarce wherewith to tie her Head. 


7 « 4. . 


or Folks may be, moſt certaloly, 
lu Love, as well as Ladies, 
d ki a well, for aughe I can tell, 


they wich all "their 4 Gapeties. ; 


oo er let x Sweet heart dodge ner, 
Bu kiſs'd like any Widow, 


u ſtifled Roger, tho? poor Roger * 
Lord her more than 1 do. 


bu finely they all danc'd en Hay, 

ortbe beſt Boy of Mbther's©* 

de Jet went round, and none were for. * 
That would not pledge the other. 


lengrh they cio d, 400 0 Mistel abdut. 10 80 
ai thoſe that Margery Cite "darite,” - 


vor 
A 


302 0 1 l 


12 * CounrerioN, 
Or like to Folk, -quice weary'd out, 
Who in wor make good Rid, 


ce I A 18 * Iv: r i 74 


Yet YT ito er, they end, n 
How curſed faſt the Day ſtirs ” 

Tho? before Night, or they're bely d, 
Their Lips all needed Plaiſters, - 


There ne'er was known, in all the Town, J 
Such Kiſſing às this ſame was z : 

Yer, keeping Lent (as is decent 
Pray who, quoth they, ae us? 


For ſince (as Hymes cold them plain) 
Tho' they moſt grievouſly burn, 
The Wedding-Nooſe will ne'er ww tte a4 
$0 many as will Tyburs.. 3 NSW ur 20% 


They all refolre ro live right TL 
And never be upbraided: © 


O! that young Folk were all admoailhl,.. 
To do no worſe than they did} _ | 


«© ” 4 


But for all this, "they did not miſs, | 
Each Sunday, after Sarmint, 


To meet and kiſs, ſome more, ms oh... 1 x 
For Kiſſing bas no Harm in . N 8 m 1 


| Nor would they Hall, fot Deren of %, 
ro kiſs before the King and 


His Gracious Queen on Turybam- Greten, 
Or any Ground in England. an let, 


e 


 f Enonr1swSofes. : 
ſe you might eee, 5 DH 
yore and as I did, LA font We, 


ybate'er you are; "Pd: Abmeh weng 2virh © 
You'd not be much affrighed. 


SONG CARMINE, 
Ac Hail to the Days, Herend \&: 
That merig more Praiſe... 
dan all the reſt of the Year 
And welcome the Night 
That bringeth Delight 
well to the Poor as the Peer, 


Good Fortune attend 
Each merry Man's Friend 
ar doth but the beſt he may, 
Forgetting old Wrong, 
With Cup or a Song. 
Todrive the cold Wn away. 


\ 


Let Miſery pack, | 
With a Whip at his Back, 
Down to the Tartarzan Flood; 
In Lethe profound wy 

Let Envy be drown'd, 
That pines at another Man's Good, | 


Let Sorrow's Expence' 
Come a thouſand Years hence, 
al Payments have great Delay; 


5 WIE TINY 
44 - 4 Goramerrom 
1 | And ſpend e e, Ne 
1 N In honeſt De Delights, | DN 
ll | To drive thp cold Me, buy. b 
| l 56% „ ron buoy 
| The Court in his Seas 

Sets open his Gate, — — 
e 

The City lixewiſe, 

Tho? ſomerhing preciſe, 4. 
Vet willingly part wün cel Roſs 

RAR ies Tg | 70 30 LA 

From City and Court, N 381 
S The Country gets the Dayz 
| ore Liquor is ſpent 
b With better Content, *g 
To drive the bern erg (4271 12 5 


The Gentry there 4 en 
For Coſt doth not ſpa rec, 
The Yeomantry ſaſt not till Lea: 
The Farmers and ſuch | 
Think nothing too much, 
$0 they keep but to pay their Rent. 
Im. rel vd 0 nf 
The pooreſt of all IF 14 20440 
Do merrily call, "a 
When at à fit Place they Ray, 
For a Song or a Tale, 
Or a Cup of good Ale, 
To drive the cold Wintex away. 


terte hubs, Wy 


dert UGLY 4 * PLS 

T To Envy igen d, * * e 

60 To think Ane 14711 17 

* If Wrath: de td ſeeks; 12 1/1 1D . 
Do not ler kr ehy-Chadky.1 ang, 21193} offs 

vor yer to inhabit thy Browe --7; i 1 


Croſs out of thy Books 147 
\ All matecontent Looks, 
\ Let Beauty and Youth decays 1 
And wholly abr 4 ot | 14 11 
| rr OR 
| Todrirs the ed1d later dar: _ 


| me 


172 
1906 
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8 O NG CX XXIV. 


Ehold, I fly OW? of- Da, 
Whilſt gentle Zepbyrs wa me on; 
Lager us whdo'a-Bridegrodre-all-on bim, [ 
Longs from e eee 2 4 
She bluſhing es the Phra ſure, 
He ruſhing graſps his Treaſufe, | 
'Till with mutual Temderdol een o. yt 
vum... 20 
Since Phæbe's my ba. 1:3 [I'S 
And Love does preſide; ' . 
Each Monarch, tho' — . 2 yrs 
Would envy my State, | 
For ſhe, ſhe alone has the Pow's 16 char, 4 


0 bs © "A A 
* 


WW 1 


n 


446 4 Wr 
Wen 


SONG CXXXV. oY 


HILE my Oyntbi4's Praiſes ling, 
And chant her Fame it ſoſeſt Lays: 


She ſcorns young Lewis, the u King. 
And to his Crown prefers my Bays. . 

Liſten, ſhe cries, ambitious Fair, 
Is aught ſo great as Cynthia's Name? | 1 

While loſt ĩeſt Tile, link ro 25 2 
This ſhall for ever ſhine the far 1 me, dur no 


Nor Hopes of Love, nor; Hopes la at y 


. Make Cynthia's Yirwes e koowp 2; 
She boaſts, nor thinks her Triumphs vain: . 


1 — 


8 0 N xxx VI. wn - 
k wary! ap Calle -whon.Geleden l 


: Theſe Wits are the Bane of your Charms: * 
Beauty, play'd againſt Reaſon, will certainly lo 2, 
Warring naked wich Robbers, in Arms. " 
['Young:Damon deſpis'd for his Plainneſs of Pars, Bll 
Has Worth that a Woman ſhauld prize; This, 
He'll run the Race out, tho“ he htavilgtart, TI 
And diſtance the ſhorrowinded. Wilks «BM Who 
Your Fool is a'Saitit in the Tempis öf Love, N 
And kneels all his Life there to pray 
Your Wit but 16oksin, and makes taſte to teme = 


'Tis a Stage he but takes in his way. 


of EvTrrvi Scher. my . 


245 do>ut hriw yauedd Wo x23 71 


* S ON XXVII. 3 
Thouſand Charms in C ine 
ſou A Thouſand Lovers 2 N 


Yet ſhe remains the Maid, and < und ae 


The Genial Bed, and Hymen' s Rites. 
Not want of Pity in the Fair, 
det Worth in Man; "defeats his Pray'r;- 


vie Caution, 20d por, proud Diſdajn, - 
erterves ſo long her Virgia Reign, | 
10% + (12 0? © 41 


of SON G | ev r 
0V E, when 'tis true, needs not the Aid | 
Of Sighs nor Tears to make ic known ;. 
And to convince the cruel'ſt Maid. 


Lorers ſhould uſe their Love alen · 
Ino their very Looks twill teal; __ 

And he that moſt will hide bis Flame, 
Does in that Care his Paias reveals, | 

Silence it ſolf can Love . da. 
This, Aurelia, made me ſhun ; $ 85 * 


ts, The Paths that common Lovers tr 
WJ Hoſe guilty Paſſiqns are begun, | | | 
Not in their Hearts, but in their Head, | £ 


1 61 


| could not figh, and with croſy'd Arms 
Lament your Rigour and my Fate: 
O 2 


Nor tax your Beauty with ſuch Charms 
As Men adors, n Wm hf. A 


Bur careleſs live, and withdic An. $ 
Knowing my Love you muſt Wn tht, 
And thinking ir a fooliſh Part, 
To ſtrive to ſhew what none can hide, 
— * 
A 
| 8 0 N G CXXXIX: All « 
ILL. go to my Love where he lies in the ech 8 
1 And in my Embraces my deareſt ſhall ſleep; 
When we wake, thy kind Dolphigs roger: lu 1 
thr 0 
And in 2 of Shells ſhall draw us along, Lk 
The Orient bath which the Ocoan beſtowt T 
All mixed with Coral, a Crown to compoſe; 
Tho? the Sea:vymphis do * us, and envy ou The 
Bliſs, Ti 
We will reach them to love, , and the Cockle: v Thy 
kiſs; © E. 
For my Love lies now in his wat'ry Grave, 
And bath Hs to ewe for his Tomb bu «Ni © 
Wave: 
I'll kiſs nig d ips, thao the cb! mote 16d 
That grows w ere 15 lies i in his wat'ry Bed, 8 
Ab, ab, ab! Lore. dead; 
Tbere was not a Be m 


But 4 Trizoy! s Hell,, 
To ring, , te vr u e, ND 


s © 


B 


Amun Soucs, 


80 N 8 ol. 48 


: SY; 121 - ” 34 22 


TELLA and flexis c Hour, 
Do various Hearts ſurprize; 


In Stel/a's Sou! lies all her P.] r,, 
and Flavie's in her Eyes, —_ 


e boundleſs Havie's Copgueſts are, . 
| And Stella's more confin'd; 

all can diſcern a Pace that's Mort i; worl 632 
Deep, Bu fow a lovely Mags af D 19459! ce 


r ul ede, like bras s Monarch, reigns | 
Or cultivated Lands; 

Like Eaſtern Tyrants, Flavia oo. 8 

nenen 1101 * 10 

07 

Then boaſt, fair Henle ETON ies 


Thy Beauty's only Store 


Thy Charms, will ov?ry-Day dec rea. 

uin Stella more. 700 3 425 | 

8 - — — — 1 4 
80 N G cxLl 


8 * 
18 


erent early gone 2 ' Maying,. gon 7 
Met her Sweetheart Willy E KI 
Deſign or Chance, no matter whether, _ 
But this we know, he reaſon'd with her. 


- of _ 
3 
2 * 
vs WP -.. 
/ SD 
In 


1 
2 


1 —— 
180: AM /CQLLAQHLON 
Mark, dear Maid, _ 57 


Fondly billing, wooing 3 © 
See bow ev'ry * diſcovert 8 


Een Pen e e en, 1419 


1410 raps 
Or in aalen or ir loy 
Ev'ry Moment ſt ill im 
Love and Nature wiſely leady * 
Love and Nature ne'er 8 


6 


01 LD 


: 


*. 


— 


See how the * Pandas Mete, ö W. | 


Does all her ſecret Charms difcloſvy: i 


—_ sthe Time, ah! ſhort's the BE MT 
oO our fleeting, balty Pleaſure,” 
Quickly we muſt ſnatch "Y nme 


Of their ſoft and fragrant Kiſſas: 
To day they bloom, they fade tomorrow, 
Droop eit Heads and vis if Satow. als 


SALE 


Time, my Beſs, es ide tina 
Of thoſe Beauties, of 'thoſe-Graces 4 | 
Youth and Love forbid our 2 | 
Love re and Youth Youth abbor delay 

) AO 80 
Deareſt Maid} nay, 1 HA 
Let your pride no m i by 

Never doubt your dt Rü 

There's my Thumb, T II ne'er deans, 


PP 


: 


| 


of Ey623S8:$0008. or 
8 O N 6 ku. oy a 
E L L me do more 4 —— in vnd, 
Fair calia; you this ris i” on 

Can they pretepd to love, who ty 
Refuſe what Loye perſuades (rh OY to 5 wy 
Who once bas felt his aQive Flame, 

Dull Laws of Honour will diſdain *  . 


You would be thought his slave, a . 
You will not to his Pow'r ſubm ir. 


More cruel than thoſe Beauties 3 C 
Whoſe Coyneſs wounds, us to Daſpai 
For all che Kindneſs which you. 3 
Exch Smile and Kiſs which you bew. 
Are like thoſe Cor which, —— 
To dying Men, to ma ia 134301 £1 of 


And languiſh our ag, 1 os he a 
be kinder, calia, N di n 


1 


9 


$ 


MM jj 
t 1361 1794 1IEt 7 | 
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SONG XLII. 
OW do they err, who thr 
On Foil e theo rn 


Whom only Rancs and Fl 15A 
And Rapture pod N yg TIT 
For how can Pleaſure folid be "val _ 


Where Thought is out of N 
Do love you, or you love me, 3 
My Dear, without a Reafon -of TR _— 


6 | ORR Lak 4 8 * — 
iy A Cortecrton 
Our Senſe then ri ghcly 1 oy. 

No Paradils-axphating 5 2 


Yer enxying pono the triſling Joy, 1 
Thar will not * refle&ipg,, ths” 17 


For Wiſdom's power . 55 * Aan 
Ev'a Life is paſt the curing !}. . 

Softens the worſt char can bebe tt” oe) [iy 
And makes * beſ enduring?\, , © Blue nov 


þ 


— mie FE * N. ay! vo! 


8 O NG el. 
OME my Hearts of Gold, 

Ley us be merty and ou. 1 WER 
Ic is a Proverb of old, | a: 
Suſpicion hath double Eyes: 1.4 
Whatſoever we fay or do, % any 
Let's not drink to diftiirb the Brain pot 

Let's laugh for an Hour of two, ” © 
And ner be drunk again, 


A Cup of old Sack is good, 


To drive the cold Winter 7 RY ki. wort 

*Twill cheriſh and comfort, 12 25 Blood. . 20 *þ To 
Moſt when 4 Man' 5 Spirit kk i wo mod 

But he chat doth drink tog me eK 4 
Of his Head he will complain; 

Then let's have 2 gentle Touch, 1s Wein! bu 
nd ner be drunk again. | T $194 a 


Good Claret was made for Man, ar 0 (OC 
But Man was not made for it; 


of Ex 61158 dos * 

Let's be merry 28 we can, 
ES W 

5 Fellow hip is abus 

1 Tee de 

ö Bat we ll have it better us f 

** eee 


When with good Fellows we meet, 
A Quart among Three or Four z 
Ty. Twill make us ſtand on our the bis * 
* While others lie drunk on the Fl 
Then Drawer go fill us a att, 
And let it be Claret in Grain 3 
'Twill cheriſh and comfort the Heart, 
But we'll ne er be drunk again. 5 


e « Health to our noble King,. 
And to the Queen of his Heart; 5 
8 Lets laugh and merrily fig 
| * And he's a Coward. that will ares 
Here's a Health to our General, | 
— And to thoſe that were in Hem; >: 
And to our Colonel, ; 5 
Und we'll ne'er be du ag aim. 40ge 1 CE 
+ WY Enongh's as good as a Feaſt, | Ss | 
if a Man did but Meaſurs know 1 3 | | 
4 Drunkard's worſe. than 4 beat, ot © ES | 
For be'll drink "Gill he cannot 80 bo - Is 
if a Man could Time recal, „ 
| In a Tavern that's ſpent is vain ß " r IK 
1 We'd learn to be ſober all, 2402 es Y 
, ind: never; be drank gains > vel fart 


3 & C7 $317 4.4 a bs ere 
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"EY ; | * oF TRA Nn nn... * 
6&4 * » 3 - . 1 - 2 
ii "4 Cortterion® 

ad ee wy mma. 


S oN "EXLV;" *w 62 
\ Minutes (witty move, | c A "| bo 2 l 


N a . M 

When Phebe's near RY = 

I'm de-bon-air, &: ; M 
And happier far than Jeve: 5 

Her every Charm T my " Ht 

Has Pow'r to warm m $ . i 
The coldeſt Cynict's Breaſt: " WM: 

ene eee 7 

My Wiſhes fly, | 

To tell how [ IR} A 

In Abſence die, | | 
Nenn , 17" 8 


SO N G cxI vl. * Wi 
o ſmooth and ſo ſerene but now, | _ 
What means this Change on Myra's Brow ? 
Her Aguiſh Love now glows and burns, 
Then chills, and ſhakes, and the cold Fit rocufon. 
Mock'd with deluded Vaws and Smiles, 
When on her pity I depend, $48 
My airy Hope ſhe ſoon beguiles,” any: 
And laughs to ſee my Labours never end, 
So up the Reepy' Hill with Pain 
The weighty Stone is roll'd. in van; 


Which; having touch d the Top, regie, 
And leaves the Labourer to renew his Tyils. 


. 


s O NA exrvin.” 


O E, thou art the beſt of bumen 1 . 
L our chidfeſt Happineſs below ; 1 
all other Pleaſures are but Toyt, F 
Muſick without thee is but Noiſe, 


Beauty bur an empty Show. 


Heaven, chas knew beſt whar Man cou'd move, 
And taiſe his Thought above the Brute, 


$41d, let him be, end Jet him love, 
That only muſt his Soul improve, 
Howe' er Philoſophers diſpure, 


«4 £1] » @ — wa WL FA 


S ON CXxL VII. 
OT Nen Garden did difdain' * 
That pleafing-Paſſion Love; 
Where free from Guile, and ev'ry Pain, 


— 


Adam did 827% rove. Magi ns Root, A *r 


52 


Not Tides of Furies ragitig Pires, 


That follow ev'ry wanton — u aifenp sag 
Meer Vapours rais'd by hot Deſires, , 
That vaniſh with  Diſgracs, | * * 
10. 4 5 


How guiltleſs' may I meet the yen 3 
Of carb puter Breaſt. in 

Whilit Friendſhip makes us Af ine ls,” i 
With ev'ry Virtue dreſt ? 

fer Mind at firſt a ue ſt made, 
Her graceful Mind I muſt approve 


Is Soner 6 


34 87 » & 


oy _— OCD CER. | * 


— 


- | * % w_ * | 7 N N 9 88 TIE ; - Ms Tow” . * 
5 * e 


| Thoſe Age or Sick 


| With the leaſt Glance a nie kin 


She quells my Doubrs,. — e 


5 rocgetſol of ber broken Vo, 
Het injur'd Vaſſal trembling enen. 


— — —— — * — 
a ——_ — —— 6 
1 \ 
* 


Nor hug 2 he T g 
jo or geh 25 Atme, = 3 
Warm Air will chis deftroy, © : all 
Let tender Paſſions take chefr Turn, 
And ſocial Virtues lead the way: 
Where Minds are match 'd, 1 
WWW IN 20 6 y! 


eo "AQ 1 — 4 A 


0 lg — 
25 STI, 9 2 { 9 $9" & 
@ © « » 4 4 | 


SONG CXLIX. _ 
I Repar'd to rail, reſolv d to 
When 1 ich the perj 3 
What is itawes my tim rom Heurt? 
Why rb py 1; : 2 F 


, 
11 


e 


Such wond'rous power huve- 4 's 's Charmy! 


hho a EGO EED 


And all my Rage -diſarms, 


© When gæzing on that Form divine, | 


Nor dares ber 


"PP. 


fare ran vides 5 


3 


ms! 


> 
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SONG CL. eit 


Rithee Friend leave off thy en 
Caſt thy Cares and Love awayy 
Troubles ſtill are drown'd in Drinking, 
Do not, do not then lay 3 1 4.2 go 
Becebus cares not for thy Will, 223 
But will have us emacs, ill. 7 | 


„ „ 


Po bat view this Glaſs of Clare, . vis Ba 
How invitingly it looks z a 
Dank it quickly, or you'll mire _ OOO * 
Pox of Fighting, or of Sg "oy on | * 
Let us have good Store of Wine 
Hang him then that does repive. | 


Call the Drawer, bid him fill it, £ 


Asfull as ever it can bold: 
O take heed you do not ſpill it, 7 — 
Tis more precious far than Gold; pt fu 


Let us drink, and then "twill prove, * 
Drinking's better Sport than Love. I 


es 


OME follow, fill e. | 21 wel 


Ye Fairy Elves that be, AAT 
Light tripping o'er the Gteenʒj 1 
Come follow Mab your Quoen : , & >1 


brennen genes, 17 


Up Stairs we nimbly creep: 


'The Diet that we cat; i; 115 
Peatly Drops of Dew weytink, / 0750 e 
In Acorn Cups fill'd to the Brink. 


I = . As a” at. 


wth » 


458 En 
Hand in Hand we'll dance around 
For hu Pls Pry Gol,” © 


When Mortals ne M . ent 
And ſnorin lu their N ene n 
U f I ad uneſpy'd, . 11532 Obes [ I 2110 


34 9 N 


Thro' Key- holes we do 4 f. x 25 FR 


Over Tables, Stools and Shelves, _ 
We trip it with our Fairy Elves, 


— ” —_ . 2 


And if the Houſe be foul, | {te 3 


Wich Platter, Diſh, or Bal, | 
And find the Sluts aſleep; © 

Then we'pinch their pt OVER 
None us hears, and {pad OO 


But if the Houſe be ſwept, 5 u ee 1 
And from . 1 Ox 2 
We praiſe the Hoo ON. | 7 
And ſurely ſhe is paid: NN = rote EG 
Every Night before we V 6. t RE 
We drop a Teſter in her Shoe, © 


Then os « Muſhroom Heal 
Our Table-cloath we ſprhdd. 
A Grain of Ryo cn ROY: $5 .+/ld MO” 


The Brains of Nightingales, 
With unQtious Fat of Snails, 


Wea 0 5 


Between two Cockles ſtew'd, 9 
I; Meat that's EA Shed 14 2 


And Brains of, Woupe pd Wangy Mr 
Do make a Feaſt that ne : | 7 


The Graſs „Cost and Fly 
Serve for our linftrelſy, | 
Grace ſaid, we, dance awhile, . ol 
Mul fo the Time beguile ; 8 m7 
But if the Moon doth hide ber Head, 

The Clow- worm lights u home to Bel. 1 


Oer Tops of dewy Graſs 
So nimbly we do paſs, 
- young and tender Stalk 

'*rbends where we do walks, $ 
be may be ken 5 
Wicre we the Night before pine ern.” + 


SONG. CLI... 5 


* Youth.ad Beagyy, zoin vich At, 
To charm a tender Virgin's Heart, 

Who can the dean Temptation one teck 
The Bait allures, they formand run. 
And villing yield to be undn e ĩ 
but when ſome heavenly Nympb they view, | 
Languiſhing, ſoft, and blooming too 3 

How many Youths diſtracted fly | 

To catch the dear Enchanter's Eye, 1 
unn fans 1 12966 it 


PE 

2 

N 

” * * 


\ 


. * 
«” 19 
- | * 
791 17 d 


* 17 825 21 1 9 
S O NGC. 
HAT need we take Cate for Platonic; 
Rules, 11 19 & LE IF 
Or the Precepts of. Ariſtotle > _ 
Thoſe that think t6 find Learning in Books 
True Philoſophy lies in the Bottle: 
And the Mind that's confin'd'to the Modes of i} 
Schools 
Ne'er arrives to the Height of a Potile ; 
Let the Sages - 
Of our Ages _ 
Keep a Talking 
Demurely, whilſt we that are wiſer, 


Do abhor all 
That's moral 
Ia cat = 
And Plato, 

And Sencca' talks like à Sizer : 
Then let full Bowls, full Bottles and Bonl: k 
burPd, © res 
That your Follity may be compleater; 
For M2. hv bobs * a very little World, 
Muſt be drown'd as melt as a greater. 


We will drink till our Checks are as ſtarr'd 40 
Skies, ; | 


No" 


© © Eid, 


Let the palc-colour'd Student flout us; 


Till our Noſes, like Comets, ſet Fire on our Een 
And we bear the Horizon about 0s: 


of ENQEISH: SONGS. 16. 
Aud if all make us fall; then out Hooks ſhalt djvine, 
11 Sid v 
Let Lidy. Hr 5007 . lan Ml 
Go tell ye. 37042 ier thorn & of 
Of Thunders 
And Wonders: 7 el 
And Aftrologers all diinnen: 
Let BrookerxZ »/{: : 2 hlt wh 
Be a Looker ,45; 1 {254 aH 
In our Natures 
And Featuresp g %% — : * 
He'll find nothing but 8 in has” 
Then let full Bowls, Me:. 17%. 3 


„ 999 
o 22 . . 


SO Nig CL. _—_— 
1 ſtill has ſoreething of the Seay. "PF" 
From whence his Mather a ß 

No Time his Slaves from Doubt can free, 


Nor give their Thoughts Bepale: xc 174 ff 


They are becalmd. in cleareſt bn, 
And in rough Weather toſt; 
They wither under cold Delays, 


Or are in Tempeftytoft,.- + 


(ue while they ſeem do ach ihe Pore; vl 
Then ſtraight ipto the Main Oer | 

dome angry Wind; i 
Their Veſſel drives ag. 


- « + 
o "4d — * —_ * p 
_ & W GS ts * , — 


1 


„ +. , . Ss 7 


"EINE 


16) A Corrzferiohs 
Arfrſt, Difdain' abd Pride tbey t, v. 
Which if they chance to [cape, £ 


Rivals and Falſhood ſoon appeat**\ :»./ We 
In » more dreadfel Shape.) . N oY h 
ag EHud T 10 ob 
— By ſuch Degrees to Joy they come, 15 
And are ſo long withſtood z ler Ake But 
80 ſlowly they receive the M I I 
* does them mY $38 
on 
"Tis cruel to widens Palaa.. - 
And to defer a Bliſs, . ZE reiten "65 © It's An 
Believe me, gentle Hermoine, red Vat +5] aid! P 
No — inhuman i is. | Th 
Y 
r Oaths "I 
Perhaps would Ne 2 | * 
And if Ne shes Tel,, 7 2 0 a 
I 2 no dovper N * v9 ww LS = 
47: 2 in m 
Tis fitter muckHcyeu wand » * but 
Than for me to explain; | I 
But grant, O grant that Happineſs | 
nn FE 0 l . 
— TTT 24 <2 if 5, r 


SONG CLV. 


ONNY Lads and Damſels, | 

You're welcome to our Booth; 
We're now come here on purpoſe © 
You Fancies for to ſooth: 


— 


f 'En@t um SONGS, 163; 
No heavy DutcbiPefdtmensy 7 ve 2 4 | 
Amongſt na x Mall fade 8 * * 
We'll alert geo. dr A 


And Laſſes kind p 

Your Damſons an Pal _ 
— Feed 

lat a Glaſs of merry Sack, we , F 
b the Back. e G 

You may range about the Fein 3 5 1 
New Tricks and Sights ta ſee z Ne 

al Aud when your Legs are wearys 1 1 

LEN Pray come again to me: 3 Ip: 

There's thread-bare 
Whom Fudith long bath ſlain zj 

With Guy of Warwick, St. George, . Tx 
Aud Roſemond's fair Dame; . _ | 

* You'll find ſome pretty Puppets too, 

7 With many a Nicky Neck 

| But « Glaſs of jolly Sack, Boys, | 

Is a Cordial for the Back. 


The Hoaſes being low tooz Veas aH WS 
Some Players hither come; eue, 
But if my Stars deceive me not, 4 
They ſoon will know their Dovin : : | 
There's other pretty Strollers, T5 56! 107 9 
That crowd upon vs here; er r 
That may have Booths to lett too, Ane 
Before their Time, I fear. _ | 


TYP 
£4 vi 


ernes, 


164 4 CoLnEODION) 
All theſe may prate and:talkimgchy>i vd of 
Shew Tricks, andbowhce a eracky Agron. 
But here's «Glaſs of Such, Bey,, 1277 
That's « Cordial for the Bek. * Log 


l =! 4 12. Y 


Come ſit down thei, brick Lad ally | _ 


A Bumper to wie Kingy'" | 7 ug Dru 
Old Eagland let's — n d 
(May Peace and Plenty ſpring) | 
Let War no more perplex you, , ö an vol 
Your Taxes ſoon will end 3 Wo 1 wal 
The Soldiers all disbanded, eg, H 4 8 bal. 
And each Man love his Frien@:” * _ 
Be merry then, carobſe* Boys, T 

See Drawer what tis they ug ue t 

And fetch a Bootle neut, \ Boyy iis Je 0 % 

W the Back; coor: * Hex 
3 - 176% — — _— 
8 0 NG ui. b N 

* 3 7 

Nu God above that made lll dh. . K 

Heaven and — — 1 


Tbe Shipe upon the gene do f ‚ -. 
To keep Foes out, they, come not inzg ta 11d 
Now every one doth what hen .... vir 
All for the Uſe and Praiſe of: Man 

T wiſh in Heaven that Soul 1 „ 


That firſt devis'd the Leather, Bottel, wa - 


Now what do you ſay Cel ke "ory 
Faith, they are naught, they cannot be good; 


of Exnc1198 SONGS. * 
921 ben a Man for Beer he doth therein ſend., 

14 To have ibem fill d as he doth e 1 n fad A 
25 The Bearer ſtumbleth by the Ways. T Ad 281 |! 9 
4 And on the Ground his Liquor doth ee 

denz Then ſtrait the Man begins to baun, 

1 And ſwears, t was long of the wooden Cann: | 
Bar had it been in a Leathern Bottel, |; 
Altho' he baſt ſtumbled, all had been wil 

— therein ĩt would remain, 
wk P nlb-2— ja pad NU ode lis 
7 And I wiſh, &c. ds 1 * ab23251: A woe} 


| , Now for the Pots with Handles three, 
5 Faith they ſhall have no Praiſe of me; 
When a Man and his Wife do fall at Strife, | 


. As many I know have done in their Life, | ** | 
. They lay their Hands upon the Pot both, | | 
-» WY Ard break the ſame, tho“ they were lob; 
” Which they ſhall anſwer another Day, on 


8 For caſting their Liquor ſo vainly away: 
; But had it been in a Bottle fill'd, 
The one might have tugg'd, the other have held 5 


7 They both —_— have iugg d mee 
j How 2662 | A 


Now what of the Flaggons of Silver fine ? 
Faith they ſhall have no Pcaiſe of mine; 
When a Nobleman he doth them ſend, Pp 
To have * 641'd as be doth intend, _.- 


© * 
| "LL $9 44.4 Lads are a 


T 


He 


7 o Ur derten, | 


Oh! then his Loid begins'to bat,” 
And ſean ke has lot ed Viaggpk wad Min 
But it ne ex was known that Page or Groom, 

ne e 


A TI wiſh, Ke. 


Now what do pos ſayiterhels.GlaTes Gast 
Faith they ſhall havs no Praiſe ; it 
When Friends are at a Table ſet, -- © Eh 4 6 
And by them ſeveral ſorts of Meat: 

The one loves Fleſh, the other Fiſh, 
Among 1 them all remove a Diſh 

Touch bur e * the Brim, 

The Glaſs is broke ine left in: 
Then be your Table. Dat ne er ſo fines 
There lies your Beer, your Ale, your Wine; 
And doubtleſs for ſo ſmall Abuſe, 

A young Man gy his Sarvice loſe : 
And I wiſh, c. 
New when-chis[Borels- is grown old; 599% 
And that it will no longer hold; 4 50 
Out of the dice you may cut a Clout, * Nef 
To mend your Shoes when worn owys : 
Or hang the other Side on a Pin, _ 
"Twill ſerve to put many odd Tifles ing wy 
As Nails, Als, and Candles Nude, 

For young Beginners need fuch Things. 

I wiſh in Heaven that Soul ey ee 

That firſt devis'd the Leather Bottel. 


IJ 


eren $6868. 16 | 


N 
'$ 0 N Ci. 5 
thag.nowadays,! 7 
7 Our Poets turn Leathern Bo Bottle 
Bat if a Leather: Themerthty did laak, 
They might better have choſen aht bran Bt: 


Jack: be Warn 
neee eee 
For the Jack, than Wer, much more may be 


ſaid; ic U3 13 * +4114 oo 11 
And I wiſh bis Soul * Good » 1 2 
That firſt inn 
lad now 1 will begin SR a ou 
What the Conveniencies of the Jack are */ | 


Firt, whea a Gang of good Fellows do meet, 

As oft at a Fair or a Wake, you may dee't: _ 

They reſolve to have ſome merry Carouſes,. 

And yet to get home i in good time to their! 

Then the Bottle it runs as flow as my Rhime,: 

With Jack they might all have been drunk in g 
time; 

And I wiſh his Soul in Peace * 

That u devi d "Pas eech ye ſet... C mY > 


Aadeter abb lian? \ 3 
Praiſe the Jack, praiſe no more the Leathern Bottle; 
For a Man at the Bottle may dick till he burſt, - 
Aud yet not handſomely queuch hi Thirſt: 7 
The Maſter hereat maketh great Moan, n 
Ani doubts his Bottle has u Spice of the b; tone j 


268 - 06: (Gonna 
But if it had been a generous Jack, 
He might have bad cureevtly Wharhe did lack: 
And I wiſh his Soul in Paradiſe, 
reer FT 


Be your Liquor tall, 1 

The cheating Bottle that till cries good, good 

Then the Maſter again begins to ſtom, 

Becauſe it ſaid more than-it could perform: 

But if it had been in an honeſt BlackJack; | | 

It would have e d better to Sight, End, w 
Smack; Odem was. 138 dial! 

And I wiſh bis Soul tn Heavtabmicy reſt. 

That added « Fack to Bacchus Feat. 


No Flaggon, Tankard, Bottle, or EW? 
Is half ſo fit, or fs well can hold Tugg;! 


For when a Man and bis Wife play at Thwacks, 
There's nothing ſo good as a Pair of Black-Jadks, 

Thus to it they go, they ſwear, and they curſe, - 
It makes them both better, the Jacks ne er the worle 
For they might have bang'd both till their k 

N did ach, 

And yet no Hurt the Jacks could ale; | 

And I wiſh bis Heirs may bave I. 

Thet firſt produc'd that 1 Ame 


Soerates and Ariſtotle | | 
suck d no Wit from a Leather Bottle; 


For ſurely I think a Man as ſoon ma, 
Find » Novils a o Jap: oC HE; riot | 


"or Reva en "6p! | 


| i the Black-Jack 2 Man often toſt oyer, , 
will make him as druok as 24 oY her z.... 


Then he that makes Jacks' from N . 


| . ind he lives 44 the oo a: — 
I wiſh, &c. ot _ 


„ my good Friend, een 

fellow, | | 

ut fram'd the Bottle, his Braina seis e ſinks. 

low ; 4 

«© Caſe is ſo clear, 1 ab 

The Jack is 2 neater and deeper Invgnei6o' * 
When the Bottle is clean'd; the'Dregs fly About 

A if the Guts and the Brains flew out; 6d 
hut if in a Cannon- bore Jack Tt had been, ne 
tom the Top to the n, all might hays been 5 

clean: 10 : 

ad I wiſh bis Cad erer luck, Iw 201 

Dau firſt devis'd the bouncing Black- Jack. w wt 


\ Und. 


Your Leather Wes i ur by do Man. 
That is a Hair's Breadth above 2 Plough- man; 
Then let us gang to the Hercules Fill, 


\ 


uad there viſit thoſe gallant Jack-[willers; | 

ln theſe ſmall, ſtrong, ſour, mild, ſtale, 

wer drink Orange, Lemon, and Lonberb 4 

The chief of Heralds there allows | 

The Jack to be of an ancient Houſe: 

end may bis Succeſſor never want Sack, 

That firſt devis d the _ Learber 2 
"RY 


170 4 Corner 
Then for the Bottle you cannot well All i. 
Without a Tunnel, but that you muſt fill i; 
"Tis as hard to ger ih, as ir is to ger our, | 
"Tis not ſo with the Jack, for it runs like 92 
- One cannot well fill it, nordrink, vox clean it; 
Bur if ic had been in a bonny Black-Jack, 
Twould come nm nere 
Tack: * 


1 cc. 2 2b 
4 g * /  'w * & » 1 


He that's, druok in Jeck looks ute. 
Spark, ISS 


That were juſt ready cock d to ſhoot a 2 Mark; 
When the other thing up to the Mouth it goes, 
Makes a Man look with 2 great Bottle-Noſe: 
All wiſe Men conclude, that a Jack new or old, 
Tho? beginning to leak, is however wotth Goldi 
For when « poor Man on the way does trudge it, 
His worn-out Jack ſerves him far a Budget; 
And Iwiſh bis Heirs may never want Sack, 
That firſt contriv'd the Leatber . 


When Bottle and Jack ſtand rogerher, fie on' t. 
The Bottle looks juſt like a Dwarf to à Giant; 
Then have we-not Reaſon the Jack for to chuſe, 
For they can make Boots, when the * * 
Shoes? 1 3 
For add but to every Jack a Foot, 
And every Jack becomes a Boot: _ 
Then give me my Jack, there's a Reaſon why, 
They have kept us wet, and Weyl keep us diy: 


li © „ 


F Est isuH Songs. 191 
1 now ſhall ceaſe, but as I'm an honeſt Man, 
The Jack deſerves to be call'd Sir Fobn, 


i Aud may they ne'er want for Belly cr Bark; 
WY Toe! kept up tbe Trade of the bonny Black-Jack. 


A* Oxfordſbire Chap 
Sings fair Fanny = Ap a 
; Dan Pope fings The Mak of the ., 

0 Then why fhould not 1, | \ 

| Tho' I ſore not ſo hig - © 


5 
&; : | 
5 ſing Polly of Betbmab Greew ? 3 | 
L — © "2 © _ | 
i, I own is eee and men; 19 Parts 

| Yer ſtill the Eſſay x 


My Reſpect will Aplay L . ; wh LE 
For Polly of Bethnal Green, | | 
| res? oc 


o41 cull 
Perhaps too my Laer : 
Some other may raiſe, vr 128872 i 
A skilful in Ver os tha Doany! 258 20 | 
Whoſe Muſe will, with Jan A aw , 


All ber Powers employ + + os 
For Polly of Berbnal Green. | 


FS. " 
* 99 


1 her amm, T 
* 0 1 4 bo " 
Q. * * SY «4 A. # { is, 


72. ., 4 Oise 

Wn overs who Fair. d Slew 1! 2 
2455 epute are PE Eng 
mel e eee hog n 
1 dare, Without Sh Shame, mh: 2 4 


' My Affecb ion proclaim 
We view wich Surp ide, 
In her brilliant Eyes, S 1 2 A 

Such Luftre 2nd glance fo teen, | ; 
As all Men mut - ten.. * of 81 

Are in few, or in nos 

But Polly of Berbnal Orten. 206 970 ;% 4 

WPF. ... .. „nt: 1 

Of a beautiful Facen 27 Ass e t 

I acknowledge ſome few. may be ſoon... 
Whoſe Charms would ſuxprizs e 
With more Wonder your Rx 

Than Polly A 


Bur, the? you fecal jim.” 
A Race with the Sunn 
And travel dere. & ect 
Not one will yo e 
With 4 ur A | 
SINE Ct QI dead 19d Ta 


© Wherever ſhe goes, | 
Whatever ſhe does, 2 5 


f Exori8n Soxes. i159. 
gopher 15% ef A. 4 
And few can pretend Ns! regel den 
In Good Senſe to contend © _—_ —4 
wich Polly of Bethnal Free, an 


er % 46 21 


» - 


Poor People are glad, el 20 6b 40 
when Leave may bo hd. 
mne | 
As great is my Joy, 1 a 
When my Time I-6ploy: © arg 1112 
7 With Polly of Bethnal Green, 


Not half ſuch Delight... 
To the Smell and the Sight, rt wil mo 554 
Afords the freſh Flow*r of the Beany/ 1+ + 
As engages the whole | 7 14 41 [! 
Of my Heart and my'Soul; 11h is (0 7 
With Polly of Bethnal Green, | 
AOT ail 10 2210622170 
The rapturous Sound sd 1530 11 


th“ Mufick aroundgvzdz. 


Atthe Play ere were, r 
No Joy can afford lad 25210 if 
Like a kind Look or Wo ti! 
From Polly of _ Green, 


8. F912 2.8 4 on * 13% 
A Palace of State, Tat cox 5 mn 
As pompous and great 5 4165 

onthe EIN 


— 


2 


- 
* 
* 
3 43 * 11 1 o 
* 8 . " : 


A A COLLEGHDN. 
A Priſon would be, ein bat pets; 


« 


Unleſs there I could ſee 100 32; 71 


My Polly of Bethnal GH. 
nur A. nds 10 nb 


My Friends with an A 
Of Wonder oft ſtare, coy © Ne- 7 at 
To find me forget rüstet, * 


That theytare ſo nigh, res f 
And, with Tears in my a 
Sigh Polly of Bethnal es. 818 abT + 7 7 #4 


8 91 ＋ 21 17 8 Nun 
' When Writing, of I © © 


My Papers throw b. Abit Met $17 
And on the Desk penſvaly daa. 

Then reſolve in my Mid. 

All the Charms that I nqdtdt ** \ 
| To Polly of Bethnal Gree its 1199 tt vi 


usr io GA 
The Sports of the Town 
No longer go down, 1797 emonuioer ot 
But raiſe my Averſion en u 
To me *tis by ar 
Greater Joy to IR E Re ne) \ 2 4 
E Polly of Zet boah 20 1 bn 7 « 
uind Nad c by ö. 
Tho' Rogues, as they ſay, 

Which lurk on the way 
And the length of the way between, ih 
Should make me take Cre, 

Left I venture too far 


For Polly of Bethnal Greew, [> 


— 3 


a was. Sh 
From Polly of -Beubmgs Green, 


wx 


7 — WG 8. 
Tet 1 ſhould not fear AE +: ur 
Tho' certain there were £9 va 


Inſtead of one Danger, fifcegn z. A *c wh 4 101 
Nor ſhall the long Way 


nn... 


Poor Mariners ſeele³ 
on ſpringing a Leak (] 

A Port to reſit and cuteen n,. 4 U 
With much le Dee 
Than Love does inſpire 

For Polly ann dias c: voy #82W 

2 q 412d; de kak 

Salon mes as vil; un 
with « Scop. 2:q Nu a 

And could make whom I pleaſed a Queen, 
I quickly would prove? +: 151 nov bn 10 
That no other I loose 1e 2: I 201 


Like Poly of Brebual: Green, . ; 22:ns!] Scar 
*% 41:35 J b. £ 
Bur—ah —with what FAY | 
"T think thars Swain; OED» 4 


Tre long, map perhaps 4 iroryens, 
And with greater 4 
Tho? leſs Love, in dhe Ne 7 © 17 
Of Polly of Bethnal Grew." 71 918} 2 I 
Ur wre aft! 2130 bas 1802 @@ 
If this e er ſhould be, ene % woHb * 
Me quickly you'll ſees '2 
or Se: i waa kak. 


\ is 


176 7 | Gorurerron 
| Th by the ene e. A oleh} {xy 
(| My poor Heart would be br 2 9 

Por Polly of Berbnil Gr. 


pe IV gr zU 404 
80 NG \crix. god 
E EP melancholick Thoughts ariſe, 


And gloomy Cares around me fly, 
Which fill my Soul wich dire Surmize,”: 115 | 


j | And dreadful Pains, CIT 199 
| 92 nr: a 
| Wore you to nch ohn de o4 1 
| And all their plenteous Vines ſurvey, 

| You'd find they can't ſuch Liquor boaſt, * 

an you wy; piercing G rief allay: e 


1 232 94 1 (660.47 se 2:06 2 bat. 

Or cou'd you drein the Sea, by Arg gr 7" 
Not all ics wat'ry Stores can cool 
Thoſe Flames that rage within my eg 241 


— 


OW on you be 9021 een 
$o falſe to me, Jus de Lat 
© cruel and deluding Swain? h 
How oft have ou 18's 2611; 51 | 
Sworn to be true? © EY I 


And now am Reprobars again! 


4 5 


when in the Wood 3 

| You moutnfullfgod, x ) |-! +.) gel 
Aal complaining of my fatal . 

I had too ſoon | wild 
* compaſſion on 

„ vour woes, 1d tak you to wy Arik, 


But now you range, 
and quickly change, 
To the firſt Shepherdeſs, you lee 3 


” I 


Thus to trapan | 
7 W4biaid who loved none bur thee, 


| The Anſwer. — 
HEN you your Swain 
"End of 
| and yielded me this Heay ay Lore, 
la Extafy © 
l ſwore to thee, = 
I falthful would for ever prove, | 


Tho! ev'ry Grate: "NT CTEIG 1 H&G) 
Shone in your Face, 
And my poor love. ick Heate Gereams | 
— SW... 


Long time fince hits; | 
An Age has quench'd that vi 


* „ 0 
2 XD) 
3 D 2 AS N 


Euer ten Sones. 


. 
2 „„ 2 _ + 2 
* 


.vHt 
FLAX: 


3 
» wd 


Unconſtant Man, ! 5 bh” 


= 


N * 2 * * I p ”— * 2— . 
* - ©. FY * : " . 
' ” 
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SON G. CLXI; - 
He, ROE is 
C Chloe is . 
Lovely Charmer of the Plain, 
Be now eonſenting, 
No more tormenting, 
Let me, dear Chloe, your Fevour gain, | 


| 

| She. You're always roving, 

| New Faces loving, 
x  Ev'ry Nymph upon the Plain; 
| | | Let me aſſure you, 
| 


I can't endure ou, 
De: ne ſhall gain, 


-+ 
Mer th. - 1 * 8 
Wo — — 


8 O N G Clxll. 


ROM Place to place ſorlorn 1 go, 
wich dowp-caſt Kyes, a ſilent Shade, 
Forbidden to declare my Woe; 
To ſpeak, till ſpoken to, aftsid. 


1 Niue: £1 26nolll 


u ia ward Pangs, my ſecror Grip, %. 
"w My foft conſencing Looks berray 3. 

| He loves, but gives me no Relief LS 
Why ſpeaks not be who may? 


And C 


ene ; Senes m 


SONG CLAUL / 


er not Love on me beſtow” 77 aA 
Soft Diſtreſs and ſilent Woe 3. '' 

know none but ſubſtancial Mise, Fra ternet we 
zer Glances, ſolid Kiſſes z 70 

know not what the Lovers foign 
net Pleaſure mix'd with Pain; 
n pr'ythee give me, gentle > 


\ 


ac Mon 8 — 


11 21 + £2» «4 t- 4 


SONG av.” 


E Minutes bring the bappy Hour, 
And chloe, bluſhing, to the Bow'r; 
jen ſhall all idle Flames be o'er, 
or Eyes or Heart e er wander more: * 

oth, Chloe, fix'd for e' er on thee, - 
or thou art all thy Sex to me, "632 


guilty is a falſe Embrace; 
orinng's Love's a Fairy-Chaſe;z | 
degone, thou Meteor, fleet ing Fire, 1 r 
nd all that can't ſurvive Defire't x H 
Cbloe my Reaſon moves aud C.., 
And cupid [hor me when he aw. Veen er 


r 


180 1 Corte 


SOM CUXV: © 
YNDER \'XAy' kind and good, 
Has all my Heart aud stomach too 
She makes mb love; not hate my FVO N 
As other peeviſh Wenches do. 
When Venus leaves her Vulcan's * 
Which all but I a Cole- hole call; _ 
Fly, fly ye, that above Stairs dwell, 
Her Face is wath'd,' Nm 


And as ſhe's fair, ſhe can imp r 
That Beauty, to make all things fine: 
Brightens the Floor wich wond'rous — 


2 And at her Touch the nn lin. 
i 
* G — ELSE! 


? SONG XVI. 
Or dene Nes, ſupjogly lid, I” 


Behold thy lov'd expecting Maid: 

In Tremor, Bluſhes, half in Tears; 4 

Much, much ſhe wiſhes, more ſhe fears... 

Take, take her to thy faichful Arms, 

-Hymen beſtows these all her Charm. 
Heav'n to thee bequeaths che Fur, 

To raiſe thy Joy, and ſull thy Care: 

Heav'n made Grief, if mutual, ceaſo, 

But Joy divided to ineresſe: 77 

To mourn with her exceeds pelight, 

Darkneſs with her, the Joys of Light, 


— Sons. or. 


ONe ex bir. 

e „ f Ar arm ms Feppwnd, 

Riſe from \ your Geh, Jug ſay 27 © your dy 
Story: 


Your Deeds will be in dark Obheion drown'd; 
For mighty Wilcam ſojzes all your Fes. 


Again che Brarzſh Trumpet fouls, - 45 
again Brifaxiite bideds; ::; 1 60 


To glorious Death or conn Won i 
Her god-lixe Monarch We. ns + 7 
Pay us, kind Fate, the Debt Jon ow 5 


Celeſtial Mints from Clay unte; in I 
Le Coward Spirits d well below, * 


And- Oly give-che-brave-to dis 
B09 | a Y - OS. - 
Freer LF 


E O'N'G Rv. 
VECILIA, when, wich 3 EN 
You charm tt atrentive Rar; 
lud warble from your cyneful. Throat et 
Wha genpb we ri: (cu Saleh 2608 
My Soul i in Raptures "feels the 39! daO Ide 1 4 f 
And dwells upon the Sund? 3 wig 


v Syrens draw the Iiſt'uing weg. „ 
And pleaſe them ble They” wound, | 5 


— 


* A * 1 4 *Y F 
R * . 3 6. « 3 4 * W 34 


* 15 
| 
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182 4 Courrerions 
80 N. CERN. 


ROM bright W . 
Ah! What Relief bound? f ) 
She every way the Soul _— You 
And never fails co wound. 7 All « 
* Wor 
Reaſon'and Love, once Foes — —_ |: 
Their utmoſt Force: join; 
And make the moſt ag LO Love 
Confeſs her all divine. 3 * 
wil ; 
Whether ſhe ſpeaks,” Aude u. 
Strange Paſſion ſhe inſpires, | We | 
Scoruing the Arts of vulgar Loves, And 


At once ſhe awes and fires, 


aA — 


—_—— ——_— 1 


— „** — 


-SO-N-G+ CLX. — 
HE Heart that once hat Por to ehange, 
And with a ſecond Paſſion bum, 
Tho? to the firſt ic would return, 
Will ever be inclio'd to range. © ; 
Then, charming faithleſs Swain, e 
Nor think my Pray*ts or Sighs dee 


A Rebel once to me aud Love, 
t may forgive, but truſt no moro. * ig * 
No more will I deluded be, ib >: Itell 
Tho* wich ſecret Wiſhes lying, . - Naga bn, Ti 


All diſſolving, melting, dying; 
To Death I'll yield, but not to thee. 


| f:En0l19 Sones. 
b NA ik 


AT! put off with one Denial? 
ane ar Hb r 
You might ſee my Eyes conſenting, * 
All about me was relenting: 

women, oblig'd to dwell in Form, 


* 
83 % 
* 
* . 
* 


len, when you ſigh and languiſh; | 

When you tell us of your Anguiſh 3 * 
2 Tothe' Nymph you'll be more pleaſing, - E 
usa choſe Sorrows you are eafing: :?: 

We love to try how far Men, dare, 


4nd never wiſh the Foe ſhould * 


— Seen nid. 
SONG, CLXX u. 


H'. hardly I conceal my Tear! 


ts How oft did I complain? vn | 
When many tedious Days my Fears 2 9 
Told me I lov'd Tn bis. "or vn 


uo my Joys us wild er. 

* And hard to be conceal 15 
r 2 c 
bur Joy will be e. alte 
Itell it to the bees Flocks, 
To every Stream and Trees, 


- 
Dells tights eder of 1 4 17 
R222 # © © 5 5 @aov» tad +4 
* 


abs 4::Conunnevrayut 
And bleſs the hollow murm 
For une D 
iz C %% rng A 
Thus you may be wich how mach Joy, Wl 
We want, we wiſh, believe, _ _ 1 


Tis hard ſuch Paſſion do deltrope, . : 
But eaſy ta decoive, ...., 


— ine 
Calia. Aras, 1 pe 
data asIſaid; 
But whither is thy Honout * | 
I fear I am betray'd: ? 
Thy Looks are chang A, and in the Place 
rr — — 


Methinks I ſee thy Eyes and F 
Burn ail dee Fired, Y. a 


Mmintes.” sees vox my Calis wum wer | 1 
One Count nance in the Spring,, 
And yet another Shape prepare x 
To bring the Harveſt in? 
Look on the, Nagle⸗ how, walike;. vt 
He to the Egg is fend... . 
When he prepares, bis Pawnee. 10 
His Prey 2gainſt the Groupe, .-: 
Fears might my infant Love +5 Soo 
Twere want of Kiddne® M 1 
Should Modeſty my Ha beaumby 1 
Or check what you allow. 5: 


7701 


n 
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c. Amintes, hold! what could you worſe 
To worſt of Women doo) 


Ah! how could you a Paſſion nurſe | 
12190 2 rr A, 


' LW It 


: 
- 


CENA 


A. Make not an Idol of a o, 
Which ev'ry Breath can ſbuke, 

Which all muſt have, or none 
Which Courſe ſoe er we take: | 

Whilſt Women hate, or Men, e g 
You cannot be ſecure z 

What makes my Calia then. a. Pain 


pH 


$0 fruitleſs to endure? | 


c. could 1 the World negle for bee. 
Thy Love, tho? dear it coſt, 8 | 
la ſome unkind - Conceit of me, i 
Would be untimely loſt z 

Flt eigen, 

And every heedleſs Word d 

Ichance let fall, beyond thy Care. + 

Would ſome new Doubt afford. 


A. If I am jealous, ORs 
I know not where you lovez 


With me fulfil Love's gentle Laws n, 
And all my Fears remove. * 


e Women, like things at — 
Do half cheir Value loſe * 


R 3 


— 
by - 
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— 
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2 
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— * * * 
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| She ſaid — would ohe; "65 


'8 
| 
| 


”_— www 
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195 *A* Cotrtefrons. 
Bur, WIN un Eeoreftip tie) o enden 1 


May a their Pleaſure chunt. 


Ain ine 1 R 1609 woes ? 5 * 


A, This were a fine Diſcourſe; wy Dear; e 


If we were not alone; 


But now Love whiſpers in rr 
There's ſome what to be done. 


bs 


He, kiſſing, (ore ſhe 1 
And told her ſhe was mad, to „ 
Aga inſt their mutual Good, — 
What further pal, I caynot t te (91 m 
But ſure not much amils; i den 02 


He vo d be lov'd her dearly well, I beo 4 
She anſwer'd with a Fs; 8 


S N CLXXav..... 
HE Nymph eee 
kind, as. 


No leſs than a Wonder by Nature deſigns; 
She's the Grief of my Heart, the Joy of my * 
And che Cauſe of a Flame thar never can 


A 104 n 1 
Her Mouth, kom bene wit al! obighy) 
flows, | Dr N. er boa 


Has che beautiful Bluſh, and the Smell of the Roſe 

Love and Deftiny both attend on her WIN, 

She wounds with a Look, with Hows thee 
kill, A 


__ & "&- K- ik _ 


= 
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of ExcLisn Sons. Tp. 
The deſperars Lover can hoph no Redroſs, 
Where Beauty and Rigour are both — 
In Sylvia they meer, ſo unhappy um I, 4 
Who nn. loves her muſt 


die, 3 


rr 
SONG CLXRXY 2 


H! Celia, that T were bit fr 
Thy Love, Hke mine, cbt'U ail endures 
That Time and Xblvdce, willeh deſtroy 
The Cares of Layers, and tele Joy,” © OO 
Cou'd never rob we of | that Part Da 0 
Which you have given me & #4 e Kat CIOS 
Is © 
Others ee whe a Ad, nadrwih 
Whole Hearts, and boat chüt Nuppin s? 
'Twas nobler Fortune to givide ot 2121 99n 
The Roman Empite in ber Pride 0 
Than on ſome low and barbꝰ r Fon, 
Obſcurely plac'd to rule alone. uad: nad, 
Lore only from thy Heart exact Cat: 
The ſeveral Debcy't ce gang, 
And by that new land e wap _ 8 
decures thy Rmþ? re aud bis Sway : 2 T: wy 


Fav'ring but one, he might compel | 
The hopeleſs Lover to rebet. * w en 
LH 1 5071 Ho 


But ſhou'd he other Heares l. — 
That in the whole lo werthſeſs'are;.-” 


1 7 * 9 13 has 
ct el 4 (nest 1 ge 1 , 


* 
of | 
_- 
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* 


138 4 Corrzer ion 
Shou'd into ſeveral Squadrons draw 
That Strength, Which kept entire N 
Men would his ſcatter d Powers deride, 

knee thols Spas divide, el 


= 


SONG XXII — 


1 8 Bud of Beauty, may 

No untimely Froft dec 
The early Glories which we trace K 
Blooming in thy matchleſs Faces. ,, 
But kindly op'ning, like the 0 
Freſh Beauties every Day diſcloſe, . 
Such as by Nature are not ſhown. 
In all the Bloſſoms ſhe has blown, 
And then what Conqueſt ſhall you . 
Who Hearts already daily take? 
Scorch'd in the Morning with chy bene, 
How ſhall we bear thoſe ſad Extremes, 
Which, muſt attend thy threat'ning Eyes, 
When thou ſhalt to thy Noon. ariſe? 

S O N 6 CLXXVI 1. 


Phill, T. me, Rt hs 

You from my Embraces fly ; 
Does my Love thy Love deſtroy? - 
Tell me, 1 will yet be coy. 


Stay, O tay! and 1 will einn 
(Tho? I break my Heart) Diſdainz 


* 


n leſt I too unk ind appear, 
or e' Fro DIL hell a Tear: 
(nd if in vain E tpuft thy Le, Ly , 5 
I mine, at leaſt, chy Ply waver * g 
\ while I ſcorn, youchſafe to wooe, 
inks you may difſemnble too. 


wrepb, Ah! Phillis, debe eee | 
4 way. th keep my Love alive go © 1 7 


But all your other Charms muſt 4 
When Kindneſa ceaſes to prevail. 


* 


* 


Alas] no leſs than you T grieve, | 

My dying Flame has no Reprieve z 

For 1 can never hope to find, 

tou'd all cho Ns © coat be «bind, eur 
One Beauty able to renew 

hoſe Pleaſures I enjoy in you, - 

When Love and Youth did both conſpire, 
o fill our Breaſts and Veins . Fire, 


Tis true, ſome — may gain. {'v 
That Heart which merics your Die 17 © 17 
but ſecand Love has ſtill Ala 
The Joys grow aged; and 3 


1 if 74 
Then blame me not for lofing mate 
Than Love and Beauty can reftore; . 
lud let this Truth thy Comfott proves + Rö; 


| would, but can no longer love. 
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RAM all uneaſy Paſſions free, .; Mn 
Revenge, Ambition, ealo uf, 
Contented I had been, too bleſt, lc 
If Love and you would let me reſt. 
Yet that dull Life I now deſpiſe; 
- Safe from your Eyes, M- 
I fear's no Grieks, but Oh! 1 found no Jo, 


Amidft'a thouſand ſoft Deſires, 7” 
Which Beauty moves, and Love inſpirey; 
I feel ſuch Pangs of Jealous Fear, 
No Heart ſo kind as mine can bear. 
vet I'll defy the worſt of Harms; 
Such are thoſe Charms, 
"Tis worth a Life, to die within in your Arms 


91111 7 DC 
— ooo —m———— — — — 
= — 3 — 


SO N G CLXXIX. 


HY allthis Anger, Calia, ſhown, 

Aud I th* unhappy Object made? 

Why will you puniſh with a 'Frown © 
The Wretch whom firft your n _ 


Y&s J iS i PLE ah: v 


Not all your Brawry and your Wir 

Could force: my ſtubborn Heart to yield; | 
Compell'd by Kindneſs, 1 ſubmit, - * 
And willingly refigu the Field, - 


of EN@LIAN SONGS. 19H , 
jrhis retains me ſtill your Slave, Op 


A 5 'Tis this which makes me humbly, bow 3. 

ener Favours, Colin, fre. 

Wt De The mighty eee. 
range that Cruelty to > Love, * 


The Force with which ic wounds, yy owe 3 
x ſurely this more ſtrange will prove, 
If Cruelcy from Love can 0. 


be thi EffeQs of n ches 9 
Your Servant by your Anger PS 41 
, Calia, you'll revenge o mʒỹʒ 
Nie emping Laſts of your fr. We. 


ike 0/pheys, I have ſing in vain, | 
Since my fond Love my Bliſs deſtroys; - AE 
ike him, a fleeting Pleaſure to obtain, 

he lol the Hope of ſolid Joys. ,, 


* 
„ 


* 
22D, II OLA Ane Aenne e — 


{1} 3 C3 88 dot 13 e243: as 

$ O NG CLXXX. | 
HAT Beauties does Flora diſcloſe? - 

How ſweet are her Smiles upon Tweed 2 
t Mary's are ſweerer than thoſe ; : £2 HO 
kth Nature and Fancy excted't ? 
r Daiſie, nor ſweet bluſhing Roſe, 
Not all the gay Flow'ss of thi Field, 
« Inecd gliding gently thro' thoſe, 
ch Beauty and Pleaſure does yield, 


bo 


. ne 


The Warblers are heard in the Grove, 
The Linbet, the Lark, unt the 
The Black- bird, unnd Heer- cbofng bo f 
with Kite vent "6 Ay *I"cl ie 9d) 
Come, let us go forth to the 0% 
Let us ſee,how the Prixtifoſes 1 pringy as 
We'll lodge in ſome village on 7670 
And love where the W rome: * 


How does my Love paſs the lo 
Does Mary not tend a e Ih 

Do they nevet cutelefiy Muy; 
While happily Ihe tes 15 

Tweed's Marnie ſhowldhd Rr” 
Kind Nature indulging my Bliſs, 

To relieve the ſoft Pains of my, 


I'd ſteal an am roſial Kit. TE 


'TiF ſhe does the Virgttivextd};7! ff 
a Beauty. wi * 
Love s Graces all round her do dwell 
She's faireſt where Thouſande 2 
Say, Charmer, where do thy Flocks ray ?; 
Oh !, tell me at Noon where chey feeds 
Shall I ſeek them on ſweer-winding 1% - 
Or the pleaſanter Banks * N fot 95 


„ 8 
T3 ? 
. - 


3:2 12 


une wo! 
oy vt) , 


* 
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SONG N 3 


N HEN Gold is in Hand, 
Ly Ic gives us Command z' 14 


It makes us loy'd apd-reſpedted.. . 2 28 
'Tis now as of ore, y 1298 
wit and Senſe, when poor, | 

are ſcorn'd, o 'erlook'd, and negleRed z n 
Tho' peeviſh and old, 5 | 

TY If Women have Gold, 

45 They bave Youchy Good-humour, * 

5 800 Among all Mankind, rofl Et en du 

of Without it Wwe find. , 

Nor Love, nor Ka nor Px. Bey 


..— — — 
Y 5oxne CLXXXUL 0 


fs 


| 
| 


A* Celia near 2 Fountain lay, hw 
— Her Eye-lids clog'd with Sle | „ 
The Shepherd Damon chanc'd that way 


To drive his Flock of Sheep: 
With awful Steps h' approach'd the Fair, 
*. To view her charming Face 3 
a 4:8 Where ev' ry Feature wore an Air, 
d 1 and ey'ry Fart a Grace, | l 
** ' {1 þ 4 | 22 7 
His Heart inflam'd with ni 
He wilh'd the Nymph would wake; 


Ne yi, ; 8 


— o — - — — 
— — — — 1 
. 
= = — * — 
e ,, —'-— .. —§—r%0 
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194 4 Colt! 1 


Thoꝰ neꝰ er before was any Swain * 
So unprepar d to ſpeak. * | / 
Whilſt gumd'riag chus fait cal 0 N 
Soft Wiſhes fill'd her Mind; 9 4 
She cry'd, come, Thyrfis, come away, 
For now I will be kind. 


Damon embrac'd the lucky Hit, 
And flew into her Arms; 

He took her in the yielding Fit, 

Aud rifled all her Charms. 


—— 


SON G CLXXXIll, 
W Man, i in his wia, had not racher by 
Poor, 
Than for Lucre his Freedom | to give: - 


Ever buſy the Means of his Life to ſecure, | 
And ſo ever neglecting to live, 


Inviron'd from Morning to Night in a Crowd, 
Not a Moment unbent or alone; 

Conſtrain'd to be abject, cho” never ſo proud, 
And at * one's Call but his own. 


Still rip? ning, and longing for Quiet each Hour, 
Yer ſtudiouſly flying it ſtill; 


With the Means ofenjoying his Wi iſh in his Po. 


But accurſt with his wanting the Will, - 


— 
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For a Year muſt be paſt, or a Day muſt be come, 
Before he has Leiſure to reſt: FEAR 

He muſt add to his Store this or that pretty Sum, 
And then will have Time to be bleſt. Is 


But his Gains, more bewirching the 1 mars they 
increaſe, 
Oaly twell the Deſire of his Eye: 
Such a Wretch let mine Enemy live, if be pleaſe; © 


Let not even mine Enemy die, 8 199 


* 


m" 
9 — — — 


80 N 6 CLXXXIV. 


* Orgive, fair Creature, form'd to Fas je 
F Forgive a wond'ring Youth's Defire : 

| Thoſe Charms, thoſe Virtues when he ſees, - 

er by How can he ſee, and not admire ? 1117 


While each the other Mill improves, 
The faireſt Face, the faireſt Mind; 

Not, with the Proverb, he that loves, * 3A 
But he that loves you not, is blind. 


A * 
ths. 3 5 * o : „ ; 
CAT , " * . — 


SON G CLXXX VL. 
„RD by the Hall, our Maſter's Houſe, 
Wuere M'aurſy flows to meet the Main; 
Where Woods, and Winds, and Waves diſpoſe 
A Lover to complain: 


. * 
® . 4 . 3 
1 : * * 50 899 
2 ei. At Bity 
* U 
” 5 « 54 £. * 2 
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196 A” Cotrterio wu 
With Atm: a-crofs, along the Str“ 
Poor Deos walk 'd, and hung his Heal; 
Viewing the Footſteps in the Sand | 
Which « bright Nymph had made. 


The Tide, ſays he, will ſoon erals 


The Marks ſo lightly here impreſt ; And 
But Time or Tide will ne'er deface The U 
Her Image in my Breaſt, |  _. m 
Am 1 ſome Savage Beaſt of Prey? Wl 
Am I ſome horrid Monſter grown? 2 
That thus ſhe flies ſo fwift away, * 
Or meets me with a Frowu! | 
That Boſom ſoft, that Lily Skin 0 
(Truſt not the faireſt outward Show) |, | 4 
Contains a Marble Heart within, But * 
A Rock hid under Sno -w. Sit 
| | Alth 
Ah me! the Flints and Pebbles wound . 
Her tender Feet, from whence there fell Whi 
Thoſe crimſon Drops, which ſtain the Ground, T 
And beautify each Shell, | An: 
SS 0 14 "Ns I 
Ah ! Fair one, moderate thy Flight, It 
I will no more in vain purſue; © The 
But take my leavs for l long Night:: 
Adteu, Tov'd Bald, adieu. 8 No! 
1 02 52 14 f 


With that he took a running Leap, 
He took a Lover's Leap indeed, 
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od plung d iato the ſounding Deep, . 12 * s : 
where hungry Fiſhes feed. $974 16 6 


be melancbolly Hern ſtalks kauft e 
Around the ſquaul ing Sea-Gulls yell; TY 
aloft the croaking Ravens fly, 

And toll his Fun'ral Bell. 


The Waters roll 400 bis Head, 
The Billows toſs ĩt o'er and yer 3 

His Ivory Bones lye ſcattered, 
And whiten all the Shore. 


OG ner nw 1 
1 F 
ay 11 4 5 
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SONG CLEXXXVI. 
oK met with Jene) fair, 5 
] Aft by the Daw ning of the Days z 
But Focky now is fu* of Care; 
Since Fenny ſta y his Heart away? | 
Altho' ſhe promis'd to be rrus, © 
She proven has alake! unkind; 
Which gars poor Focky aften tus 2 5 
That &'er he 100'd a fickle Mind. | 
nd it's o'er the r 1143 Rats 
It's o'er the Hills and far ]ma;ij 31G 
It's o'er the Hills and far u, OO 
The Wind has blawn my Plaid . u 


Now Jocky was a bony Ladd 
nnn, 125 


g 495 91 £265 you 47 brat 
2 - 12211 106 97 
* 
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WW 4 Gerte 8 
But now, poor Man, he's een aue | wood, 

Since Jenny has gart him deſpair. | 
Young Focky was 4 Piper's 8% 
And fell in Love when he was young, | 

But a' the Springs hat he cou d play 

Was, Oer the Hills and far away, 
And it's ver the Hills, Kc. 


He ſung when kirk my Fenny' s Face | 
I ſaw, ſhe ſeem'd ſo fu! of Grace 


With meikle Joy my Heart was *6ij I's, 
That's now, alas! with Sorrow kill'd : 
Oh! was ſhe bur as true as fair; 
*Twad put an End to my Deſpair; 
Inſtead of that 1s Is unkind, | 

And wavers Ike the Winter · Wind. 
And it's o'er th Hills, e. 


Ah cou'd ſhe find the diſmal Wae 
That for her Sake J undergae, 

She coudna chuſe but grant Rell 

And put an End to a- my Grief? - 

But oh! ſhe is 8s fauſe av fair; 

Which cauſes a' my'$ighs and Cate; 

But ſherriumphg ãa proud Biſdain, | 
And takes a n u 
And it's oer tbe Hills; &c. 11 nd 


Hard was my Hap to fa in Loe 
With ane that does ſae faichleſs proves. 
Hard was my Fate to court g Maid 
That has my conſtant Heart betray'd; 


c 
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be wad be trus for evermair 3; 

ut, to my Grief, alake! 1 lay, 14 
ie ſhaw my Heart, and r ran away. 
lits o'er the Als, Ke " 


race chat he Will 60 Piry take, 
maun gae wander for her Saks, 
And in ilk Wood and gloomy Grove, 
PILizhing ſing adieu to Love: ©. 
Since ſhe is fauſe wham I ddore, . | 
never truſt 4 Woman more z 

Fre! a' their Charms I'll fee Way, 
And on my pipe rl ery play, 


ca wa 


Tie Wind bas blawn my Plaid away. , 
a2 —— 


SONG OLXXXVI., 


| ILLY was a wanton: Wag, 


The blycheft Lad that 4071 tu, 


And carried ay the Gree awa' : 
His Doublet was of Zetland Shag. 


And at his Shoulder hang à Tags 
That pleas'd che Laſſes beſt of . 


| thouſand times to me ſhe bare — 


At Bridals ſtill | he bore t the e Brag, 4 4 


Per Hills and Dales, and far awdy, 
Out o'er the Hills, an ang fe r avay, * wn 
Out o'er the Hills, r 


tA 


And wow! but Willy be was braw,. © 8 


He was 2 Man without 8 Clag, 


His Heart was frank, without à Flaw z 


And ay whatever W:lly ſaid, 
It was ſtill haden as a Law, 
His Boots they were made of the Jag, 
When he went to the Weapon-ſhay ; 


Upon the Green nane durſt him brag, . _ 


The Fiend a ane amang them a“. 


And was not Witty well worth Gowd ? W 5 


He wan the Love of groat and (ma? 1 
For aſter he the Bride had kifs'd, 5 

He kiſs'd the Laſſes hale-ſale of 
ae merrily round the Ring they row'd, 
When be the Hand he led them a, 


And Smack on Smack on them beſtow'd,. f 


By Virtue of a Rdnding Law. i 


And was na Willy a great Loun, 
As ſhyre a Lick as e'er was ſeen? _ 
When he danc'd with the Laſſes round, 


The Bridegroom ſpeer'd where he had been, 


Quoth Milly, I've been at the Ring, 


With bobbing, taich, my Shanks are fairy. 


Gae ca* your Bride and Maidens in, 
For Wilfy he dow do nae mair. ' 


Then reſt ye, Willy, I'll gae out, 

And for a wee fill up the Ring: 

But Shame light on his ſouple Snout, 
He wanted Willy's wanton Fling, 


4 Corrrerien 
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Theo trait he to the Bride did eie, oo” 


ich bobbing Willy's Shanks are ſa ir, 
And I am come to fill his Place. 


Bridegroom, ſhe ſays, you'll ſpoil the Dance 
And at the Ring you'll ay be lag, 

nleſs like Wally ye advance; 

(0! Willy has a wanton Leg) 

For wi't he learns us a' to ſteer, 

And formaſt ay bears up the Ring; 

ſe will find nae fic dancing here, 

If we want Willy's wanton FS 


— 
SONG CLXXXVIA. 


EE, ſee, like Venus ſhe appears; 
With all her Heav'n of Charms! 
Her ſpotleſs Form, her blooming Years, 
Enchant me to her Arms. 


Or Love, or kingly Sway * 
Her Smiles would all py Hours employ, .. 
And ſport the World away. | 


So O NG CLXXXIX. 

HEN Stock was fall'n down, derry cows 
To bob for Greenland While > 

The South-Sea to the North. Std ſent;: 
And thereby hangs a Tale. 
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Says, Well's me on your bony Face, 1 


Were I to chuſe my fav? rice Joy, A | 


E 


400 A, "Cortperion 
He was a Man without 8 Clag, | 
His Heart was frank, without law; 
And ay whatever Wzlly ſaid, 
It was ſtill haden as a Law, $ 
His Boots they were made of the Jag, 5 
When he went to the Weapon-haw; 
Upon the Green nane durſt him brag, | 
The Fiend a ane amang them a. 


And was not Willy well worth bord? ? 3 
He wan the Love of groat and | 

For after he the Bride had kiſs'd, i 
He kiſs'd the Laſſes hale-ſale a' : 

dae merrily round the Ring they row'd, 
When be the Hand he led them a, 

And Smack on Smack on them beſtow d, 
By Virtue of & ftanding Law. 12 


And was na Willy a great Lou, 
As ſhyte a Lick as e'er was ſeen? _ 
When he danc'd with the Lafles round, 


The Bridegroom ſpeer'd where he had been, 


Quoth Willy, I've been at the Rigg. 
With bobbing, taich, my £ Shanks are fairy 
Gae ca* your Bride and Maidens in, 
For Willy he dow do nae mair. To 


Then reſt ye, Willy, I'll gae gut, | 

And for a wee fill up the Ring: 

But Shame light on his ſouple » ATP 
He wanted Willy's wanton Fling, 


„rue gcc. of 


ben trait he to the Bride did fare, by 
Says, Well's me on your bony Face, - 
rich bobbing Willy s Shanks are ſair, 

And I am come to Al his Place. | 


;degroom, ſhe ſays, you'll ſpoil the Dabceg 
And at the Ring you'll ay be lag, 

nleſs like Willy ye advance; 

(0! Willy has a wanton Leg) 

or wi't he learns us a' to ſteer, 

And formaſt ay bears up the Ring; 

ſe will find nae fic dancing here, 

If we want Willy's wanton Fling; 
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SON G CLXxXxxvIIn. 
EE, ſee, like Venus ſhe appears, 

With all her Heav'n of Charms ! 
ler ſpotleſs Form, her blooming Years, 
Enchant me to her Arms, 
Vere I to chuſe my fav” rice Joy, 
Or Love, or Kingly Sway, 
er Smiles would all my Hours employ, — 
And ſport the World away, 


SONG CLXXXIX. 
HEN Stock was fall'n down, derry N 
To bob for Greenland Wale 
de South-Sea to the Nori. Sed ſent;: 
And thereby hangs a Tale. 
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Than does the Pope | of Rome; d0 
But twelve tall Ships together ſaibd, 
and brought a vin nome. 


This Dog-Fiſh he was young and tame, 
And eke a Beauty rare, 

As &er was feen at Bart"towew, 

| e or at Southwark Fair. 


His Eyes were foarkling bright's as ver 
A Lady's in the Land; 

His Skin as ſoft as Blackamoor's, 
Or Velvet to your Hand, 


His Skin, good-lack! I ſhould have ſaid 
How fleek and ſhort his Hair; 

But then, ſo long as *twas ſo ſhort, 
It may be paſt howe'er, 


As for this Dog's two Fore-Legs, they 
Were neither big nor ſmell; 
And as for his two Hinder-Legs, 
They were no Legs at all. 


Behind theſe Legs there hung an A 
And at that ſame this Lub- _ 

ber Dog-Fiſh had a picked Tail; 
Which Tail was in a Tub. 


And eke this Tub was his Cloſeſtool, 
So cloſe that uought was loſt; _ 


A Corrxerion. * 
Whar elſe they got, I know no more | $248 


gerne 


or his E-v-· a- cu- a- ci· us 
were made 4 N . | 


parte poſt; rheſe- Winds ſo hard, 


In Latin tho? we ſpeak 'em, 
cir Meaning in plain Engliſh is, 
He made pure Album-Grecum, 


From far and near, this Dog to ſee, 
cune Skullers and came Oars; 


Wives, Widows, Maids, =y 9 
Came thick and three - fold Wappimeerss 
All thro' Bridge Ho! ſo jolly 3 
Came Shoals from Batterſea, tho? cut 
For Simples, to the Folly, 


For at the Folly, you muſt know, 
His wiſe Directors plac'd him; 

And, like my Lord-May'r in his Barge, | 
Wich Flag and Trumpet grac'd him. 


To ſee him, all their Teſters gave, 
And ſome gave all they had; 

And ſo our Dog he bir 'em all: 
'Tis well he was not mad, 


cis, Cuckolds, Cuckold-makers, Beaux,  ' 
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1 


4 8 
9 
* 


$9 Caſh came in, and Stock run hig? 


Rare Hope of Dividend! 
The Word it now was Cent per Cent, 
But mark ye, Sirs, the End, 


7s Corner 
y, too intent on cent per nt, 
Their growing Gains purſue, 
And Penny-wiſe, alack! forget 


To give the Nog; his, Due. 


His Flounders,; they famed ad brings 


Nor Gudgegps did provide, . 
Nor laid they Salt upon his Tail; 


And ſo poor Toby dy'd. 


Tho' the Dog; ſtar, the Learned ſay, 
No. mount ing up the Skies, _ / 
Upon his Rival here below 
Look'd down with envious. Tony” 


And grow ld, and cock'd ks Tail ane 
shot forth a killing Rayz 
Now I am riſing, thou ſhale ſet; 
Each Dog myſt have his Dar. 


So Toby dy dz but if the Muſe, _ 
My Muſe, | can aught foretel 7 
Babes yet unborn ſhall ang his fame | 


In this ſame Dog-ger-el. 


Then wiſh we all, Goes from one Dog 
Such Profits might bave. come, 
That four and twenty Ships, next x Yer 


May bring a ame 


* 
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7 O N . 

H O' for ſeven Year and nie ne- n 
reave me, 4 

To Fields where Cannons rair, than nent ug gre 


- thee. _ 
or deep in my $pirit thy Sweets are indented, | 
id Love ſhall preſerye wy hat Love has im- 
printed: ; 
by ies leave thee, Pl . never lebe "thee, $2 
ang 1 Warld & it will, Deareſt believe me: 


N21 , a 
0 Jonny, I'm jealous, when'er ye. diſcover #2 72 
y Sentiments yielding, ye'll turn a looſe Rover; 
ad naught i'the Warld wad vex my Heatt fairer, 
If you ptove unconſtant, and fancy ane fairer _ 
rieve me, grieve me, ob it wad grieve me! 


' the lang Night and Day, if eu diteive me, 


SOMNE, 70.55 3 
My Nelly, let never fic Fancics oppreſs ye — 
For while my Blood's warm, III e 0 * 
Your blooming ſaft Beauties firſt beeted Love's 

Your Virtue and Wit make itay flame che vighde: 
Leave thee, Leave thee, I'll never leave thee,- © 
bag the Warld as it will, Deere, believe mes 


T 


206. 4 CorLegcnion®:. 
n 


Then, Jonny, T frankly this Minute allow ye 
To A for Love gan me ren 


a + RT IT ye'r ſell be it aid then; 
Le ll win but ſma Honour to wrang a kind Maiden 
Reave me, reave me, Heavens! it wad reave me 


Of my Reſt Night and Day, ye deceive ne. 


5 


Bid Iceſhogles hammer red Gauds on the Styddy, 
And fair Simmer Mornings nae mair appear mddy: | 
Bid Britons think ae Gate, and when they obey ye, 
But never till that Time, believe I'll betray ye: 
« Leave thee, leave thee, Pl never Leave thee ; 
The Starns ſball gang 7 ere Ideecixe 
thee, 5 1 


a * — 
AS. 


SP 


PR as ann | 
8 O0 NG ONO... 
FROM proves falſe, but Nill ſhes chars 


Wan! 33 ber Temper has made j 
; ohio $0 change, 


Never diſmay'd. | 


FExezisz Sonbs. wy 
Baniſh my Senſes, or let her not ſlight me z 
Love ne er was made to inherit Diſdain 3 


Love is a Bobble 

That gives Mankind 'Trouble z 

Reflecting Ext 

Drops with the Simile 
Airy and vain. 


Sure Venus gave her that Face to deceive me, 
e N 
Haſte to thy Mother, „R 
And beg for another 1381 
Chloe, the Mark muſt be, | 4 
Make ber to pity me, | 
1 Ere that I die. 


SONG Cx. 

00D Wine will drown Sorrow, *rwill ſoſten 
our Care 3 | 

'Twill make our Hearts merry, and drive away 

m. Ba a Pox take the Vans who monders ba 

Clarer, 4 

Nay be be a poor Cackald, and dic in C 


Good Wine will divert vs, when Troubles affailz 
"Tis this will revive us; when other things fail 3 
Then a Pox take the Vistner, Ge; 


T 2 


*% V 4 2 * 
. 4 N * * — 2 * a. * * ST" 2% 6 dads... 
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SONG Cx. 
* Chrocthe and Shaive Paprick, 86ing ous 
B late laſt Night, 
About Two in the Morning, Twas put i Fight 
Gre = Dax toe Bred HAN 'd all in bis Shin, 


And throws down poor. Teague very Glen in the/ 
Dirt. | 


Then firing bis Piſhtol disett on my Faiſh; * 

Stand full. you dam Dag, or you's dead! on the R 
_ Plaiſh: 

(De'el tauke him foame, for his Mere and Graft) Th 

,] Joy in mentfamre nb Gal, ( 

Confounded and ſpeechleſs, bold as Hero Led, 1 


Tour Rogueſhip ane Day ſhall at Tyburn be try'l; 
| If Teague catch you again: at ſuc h men as T 
8 theſe, 
IP Thy Wig fear Joy upon you his Majeſty'sPeath, 3 1 


Thus threaten'd, he ſhivily cry'd, my dear Honey, 

I not hurt thee at all, but preſent me thy Money. 
My Money, dear Joy, tis Teague's — 
undone z | ( 


ne OE 1d“ 


vr 


ENS Soxbs, 16g 


* SONG CK. 
bod O charming Calid's Abs 1 f, er 
| T — ore IS 


4 % ” . 


right; Bi No God ſuch 
Shin Or Mortal ever taſted. - 


the rol 

— Joys wall 
Aud bleſt beyond expreſſing, nde 
How can your Slave, my Fair, Gd 1, hy #9} 6 
Reward ſo great. a "Blefling? : ka . 

The whole Cake s Welltk 3 1 

O'er both the Indies wander; CET 
f Ak what brib'd Senates give away, *! A 
4; Aud fighting Monarchs ern 1 
ag * 


The richeſt Spoils of Earth and Airy” 
The rifled Ocean's 'Treafure;  -- 7 1 
. 'Tis all too poor a Bribe by far, 
7, * * 


. + » wits? 1 
Sinee Calia Hits you fancy, —_ a. ar. | 
Give her, but ti — 1 
A _ of a Agkt Nang, , 


* 
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SONG QXCV, 


Foible. = Qoliſh, Lovers, lunes O my 
Silent Lover, 2111 . 4 
. How can you let her teaze me? r 
Quickly diſcover, 
Stupid Lover, 
How you are bound to pleafe me. TS 


Meri. When you mov d be kinds," * WM: 4 
You always, are blind” 5 N 
To the Sorrows I daily faſter 3 "39 88 
| Fair Lady; beſtow? , 2; Non 1] 
Some Reſpite from Woes ..; 1 
And pity a faithſul Lover. ) Le ade 4] 


Sprigbt, Fooliſh 5 r 


Silent Lover, 18. 
mee A Lt 

Rar” [5 1004 0! if 

Stupid Lover, Ct Ars! 4:4 
bee topleſs ber 


* 
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DDr * 
s O'N 6,"CXOVE.", 
HE jolly Bowl does "__ wy Soul, 
T The flowing Li my Heart: 
I revel free from all C V. 
Tis this that does 4-2 al Art, 


* 
751 
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ie Miſer may be pleas'd with Gold. (5 


The ning Bean with popu Laey 9 
But I'm beſt pleas'd when I behold _— 
The Nettar (poking tn QAO: = 

4 "U 


0 


Streams gently flowing, 
And Zephyr blowing, 
Ambrofial Breeze 31 + © 
A Swain admiring, : 
And all conſpiringg 
The Charmer to pleaſe * 1 27 
The dear Nymph complying, 
No more denying 
A ſilent Grove 3 


N a grafly Pillow 
The youthful un 8 
Tranſported was laid z | 
In bis Arms a Creature 
Whoſe ev'ry Feature 
For Conqueſt was made : 
To his Side he claſp'd 
And fondly graſp'd ber, 
While ſhe cry'd,. O dear! 
O dear Myrtzllo ! | 
Had I known your Wilo 


Id never come dere, 1 
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Irs erte rte 
oO blen % %ο N 
You may, if you will. Oo. 

Be happy a Fe 2; thi of. 


Now the Devil's in it, Wes ©, | 

If ſuch a Minute | = Fr 
The Shepherd could loſe: : ; 

No, no, Myrtillo . ng 4 K a. 

Has better Skill-Q, 1.05 
His Moments to c ; 3 5 

The delightful Treaſure 


Of Love and Pleaſure 
He boldly ſeiz d; | 
And, like Myrtillo, 
He had his Fill-O _ 
Of what he pleas d. 
al WATT . * 
SONG CXOVIIL, - e. 
A 51 
We laugh at our own Undoing, - - WT” 
And labour, with all our Might, E 
For Slavery and Ruin: 2 
New FaBtions we daily if, 
New Maxims we're ever inſtilling 4... 
And him that to day we praiſe. » 
To morrow's a Rogue and a Villain, 
The cunning Politician, | 


Whoſe Aim is to gull the People, 
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| ieCane of Sllion i 

Wich, Folks, have a care of the Steeple, 
Populace this alarms, } - 

apr EE 
te Nation's up in Arms, 3G 

Aud the Devil begins to caper. | 


de Stateſmen rail e way > { # 
And tickle the Mob with, a — l 
lud make a moſt damnable Pocher > at | 
Of National Int'reft and Glory : * 
ir Hearts they are bitter as Gall, = 
Tho' their Tongues are ſweeter than Honey 3 

key don't care a Fig for us all, | 

Bu only to finger our hat hay 


my Friend bros honeſt, ""Y 
| never ask his Religion zj 
itintions make us all mad, IT a3 1a ntl 
And ought to be had in Derifion: 

ey chriſten us Tories and Whigs, 

When the beſt of them both is an * 

it we'll be no Party Prig, N 's 5b a 
L:t God-fathers goto the Der a 


00 long have they had teas, 


ln ſetting us one againſt t'other, 

id lowing ſuch Strife among Friends, 

That Brother hateth Brother ʒ N 4 5 

t we Il for the future be wiſ e; 
Grow ſociable, honeſt and hearty z 


als 2 V Cotnerion 


We'll all their Arts deſpiſe, ' 
——_— ae the Name of «Put. 


SONG cis: 
_ je is pretty, | 
She's merry and witty, 
———— ant + | 
But ſuch as they are., 
I now ſhall declare 


| To - this Company. 


The firſt a MenGour, - 
With a capering Air, 
With a Sword and a ſmart Touges 3 
Be Gar, Madem elle, 
Me love you ver'vell, 
Dat all the Varl may ſee. 


Me late come from Fraunce, 
Me teagh you de Daunce, 

And de alamode Figure inn 
Me ſhow you de Vay _ 177 U 
How de bright aud do gay | 


The next, a Dear Joy, | 


A Bogtrotting Boy, 
Of the County of Tipperaryy 


2 * . « K 
4 ce - 
4 - „ © 4 = * PE a b 


With fine borrow'd Clothes, : 
He inlifts among Bean. C>. 
us brisk and as light ava Fairy. Fn 


Urra, Joy z do you ſee, 

Teague is coming to thee, | 
o make Love upon you, I will ys 

[ have gotten at Home 

(Bot no Houſe nor Room) 

ive Hundred Pounds by the Year, 


The laſt comes from Wales, . 
Which Country ne'er fails 

o produce many Gentlemen born 3 

Tho' their Clothing is rent, 

And Money all ſpent, 

o be thought leſs than — 


Hur comes ſee hur Lahdy, f 
And cot hurſelf ready ' | t © + 
To court her, and make hut a Jointure 

Of one Pound a Year, ' 

In Glamorganſhire, 

ure ber Lahd yſhip muſt have a Mind thue, 


Now whether to chaſe, _ ® 
e niche ute TS 
var Suſan at preſent can't tell, 
But does in her Heart 
Wiſh all three in a Cart | 
Driven under their pafling Bell, 


— 
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i 80 N 6 ce. | 
DLE Cate! rl 24 6 
Form and Feature * [| 
Give thy anxious Soul its Pein; = \ 
Pretty Faces, er 
Modiſh Graces, 2 el 3s Ghecchs And 
O'er thy conquer d Reaſon reign. | F 
Slave to Dafs 
Fool to Faſhion, . .. 


Rouſe thy Courage to thy Aid 5 ies 
If, to gain thee, TEE 
She diſdain thee, 
Let her, 560 her die a Mid. 


: p f by ” 
— - 1 "4 : i 
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S 0 N s 1 
— F a Lover 
You'd diſcover 
Jealouſy detetts his Way; 


I he's s knowing | 
The leaft glowing &> 414443 63 25677 
That's the Gale which id hae t 


DM | 
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TESLA Sone "ay 
3 11 F. 
SONG it. 
N Love and Life the preſemt uſe, © . 
One Hour we gragt, — refuſoy- 
Who then would riſquez may? ñ᷑ 1 2 
Were Lovers wiſe, they would be kind, _ 
and in our Eyes the Moment find, N N 
For only then they may. 
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Oman's like the Aact'ring Ocean, 

Who' her pathleſs Ways can find? 
dy Blaſt direQs her Motionz [ «(3 
Now ſhe's angry, now ſhe's-kind, - 
What 2 Fool's the-vent'rous Lover, 
Whirl'd and tof#'d by ev'ry: Wind! 
Can the Bark the Port recovery r, BA vt 

When the ſilly Pilot's blind 2 125 

100 It [ 1 — MT 22 
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8 0 N _ c 4 
A Pilgrims thro”. Devotion. 9 
To ſome Str ĩne purſue their 47 
They tempt. che raging, Ocean, 5 . E 
and thro' Deſgxrs, ſtray: * 
Vith Zeal their Hope deiring, 
m choir Brag og, 


= 
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278 WY bert 
with chearful Alr, Yn, 
Devoid of Fegg. 
They ev'ry Danger bear. 9.1) bot vel N y 
Thus equal Deal 2 20 U 810 


I ſeek my only Bleſtug, | Nit Kron as 94 U Caſ 
O Love, my honeſt. — evt. volt | 
My Truth ptotec gt.. ( 
My Steps direct, ne SER ae w1 En 
pe Flight detect, ) 
| Wham ———— c 
LED 2 1027 No! 
"OT? 
S ON CV 1 
"7 O W can you be fo tea ing? * We 
He. Love will exeuſe my Nut. } 
How can you be ſo pleaſing?! - I 
She, I vow 'H not be baughr. 
He. All Maids I know at firfil refit 17 1: 1) 
A Maſter may cormmintidy [i:| $113 £807 * 
She. You're monſtrous rude z I'll not be kid 
Nlay, ye, let go my Hand. = 
He, Tis fooliſh Pride -- 
Sbe. rer,. 1. 
1 "# 
He. = Neu. SN Lis 4. N 
You find tha Vircue's wh. * 1 \ 
| n The 
| To 


W w 1156 4 if 
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Rown your Bowls, 
Loyd Souls b gest od: 18 0 

Ceſar to his — new. gu 
From the Shoe 1 
Cannons roar, 

England ſmiles, 464 Hollow erna 
Malecontents in Miſchief teiling, © 221 V 
Changing Notes, = * 

Now the Vipers hide their 8 

Fill, fill then bigh,” * rr. 
Proclaim your Joy, 

And now in a Chorus fing, 

Welcome, beſt of Kings: 
Noble Boy, here's tg 
Look on my Glaſs Wy... ST 

Here's the Way © 
we this happy Day „ 
Make as fam'd as the Jubilee, 


— 


£ _ 
72 N . 
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EPTUNE frown, and Boreas "4 
Let thy Thunder bellow; © 

Noble Ormond's now come o'er, 


With each gallant - Engliſh Fellow : 
Then to welcome him a- hore, 


To his Health a r pours | 


„ 24 * 


Till ev'ry one be mellow Ws U 
Rememb'ring Rodondello, * 


red 10 * Reeg 


Thoꝰ at Calex they ap our Guus, 1 


By ſtrong-wall'd Umbrelloꝰꝰ s 
Civil Jarrs and plund' ring Dong, - 
Curſe upon the Metal yellow, 
Had the valiant Duke mord Men, 


He a Victor there -* pap af doe 
As late at Rodondello, | 1 

Monſteur and Perit e » 
Plot your State Intrigo ; , 

Take new Marſhal chatcaurenanlz, 


Then conſult with Spaniſh Diego: ; 
And, new Glory to advance, 3 
$ing Te Deum chro” all France, ” 8 

Tour la Victeire at Vago . , rip 


© ; + 


We, mean while, to crown our Joy, 
Laughing at ſuch Folly, 

To their Healths full Bowls employ, 
Who've cur'd our mn; | 
And done more to furniſh Tales, 
Now at Vigo, than at cales 

Fam'd Eſſex did, or Raleigh, 


2 


1 


Great Eliza on the Main, 
Quell'd the Dons Boaſtado ; f 

In Queen Anne's auſpicious Reign, 

Falour conquers, not Bravado: 
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Come but ſuch another Tear, 
we the ſpacious Sea ſhall clear 
\ 0f France and Spin Armado, 


Once more then, rho? Boreas ar, 
And loud Thunder bellow, | 

Since great Ormond is come oer, 
wich each gallant Englzſb Fellow: 

Let us welcome all a-ſbore, _ 

To each Health a Brimmer pour, 
Till ev'ry one be rn 
Rememb'ring Rodond 1 


1 
* 
akes 4 gk * a4. AA. £4. - - 
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oN fra the Force of Betuty's _— 
Long have I wander'd free; 
Endur'd no Grief, felt no Alarms; "3 $ 
Reſerv'd to fall by che@., 


In Safety thus from all Eſſays 0 
The roving Turt)e flies, 

Till ſome unerring , Hand conveys 5 
The Shatt by which ke dies. 


Thou, fair one, thou: alone could'ſt move 
This Paſſion in my Breaſt : 

Thou, thou alone could'ſt reach e 
01 teach me to be Reit. 


U3 


A Cortecriontd 
T eng had u 

$ O N-G/-CCIX. -- 

F all the Girls in out Town 

Or black, or yellow, or fair, pr brown, | It 7 


With their ſoft Eyes and Faces .o bright z - 
Give me a Girl that's bright and gay, 


1 


212 


As warm as June, and as ſweet as Mey, 6 

With her Heart true and faithful as Light: * 
What lovely Couple then could bo K*. n 
So happy and ſo'bleſt as we, o 


On whom eternal Jo 1 ſmile, 
And all the Cares of Life beguile, - 


Entranc'd in Bliſs each rapturous Night, 
0 Rr 
++ ON G. OCX. 2 
B* CCHUS one Dly gayly 98 | A 
On his never-failing Tun, | For 
Sneaking empty Pots deriding, * If 
Thus addreſs'd each toping Son: 

Praiſe the Joys that never vary, Halt 
And adore the liquid Shrine; 8 
All things noble, gay and airy Conl 
Are perform'd by'gen'rous Wine. . 
Ancient Heroes, crown'd with Glory, Ne f 
Owe their noble Riſe to me; ns A 
Poers wrote the flaming Story, Syne 
Fir'd by my Divinity: e Y, 


1 my Influence is wanting, 
Muſick's Charms but Nlowly move; 
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Beauty too in vain lies panting, 
'Till I = the Swain with n 


If you crave a laſting. Pleaſure, | 
Mortals, this way bend your Eyes; 

From my evet-flowing Treaſure,” 
Charming Scenes of Bliſs ariſe, 

Here's the ſoothing balmy Bleſſing, 
Sole diſpeller of your Pain; 

Gloomy Souls from Care releafinge | 
He who drinks not, lives in vain. f N 


d Ll % = , 
2 ; 
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5 SONG CCXI. 


O ME, Laſſie, lend me your tw Male 
a Heckle, 
And I'll lend you my Thripling Kamez 


For Fainneſs, Deary, I'll gar ye keckle, 
If you'll go dance the Bob of Dunblene, 


Halte ye, gang to the Ground of your Trunkies, | 
dusk ye braw, and dinna think Shame; a 
Conſider in Time, if leading of Monkies | 
Be better than dancing the Bob of Dunblane, 


de frank, my Laſſie, leſt I grow fickle, 
And tak my Word and Offer again, 

Syne ye may chance to repent it mickle 

Ye didna accept of the Bob of Dunblane, 


Y GY — n a 4 
2 
— 
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The Dinner, the Piper, the Prieſt ſhall bo ready, » pro 
And Ton dow ie with lying alane; 1 
Away then, leave baith Minny and Dady, For 
And ads with me che . N y 

— — |||” 
S O N G CCXII. = 

Am a jolly Bowler, | Wh 

| Of che Free- thinking Club, | A 
And all my Notes are, Fly, fly, fly, - Fu 


Rub, rub a Thouſand, rub, - 
And a bowling we will go, Re. 


There's ne'er a Set of Bowlers 
So far and near renown'ds, .,. , .. 
We twiſt and skrew, and with Grimace 
We coax the Bowl around, _ 7 
And a bowling, &c. 222 * 
We have the fineſt Bowling-Green, 
There's none can with us vie, 
Tho? void of Mugs, and Pots, and Jugs, 
To drink when we're a- dry, 


And 4 bowling, &c. 56 


The Rudiments aud Scienees 
In Bowling may be found, - 
For tis in vain to think to Bowl 
Till you firſt know the Grousd,.. 
And « bowling, &c. 


\ 


„ ExoLIEn: bb 2 


From Bowling we may learn 2b. 
The Patience of 2 Fo By 
For as in Bowling, ſo in Life; 
We bear wich many 2 Rub, 
And a bowling, &c. 


Oo * 7 ' i 


a "> 
IT 


What Trifles Men contend for, 
In Bowling's underſtood 3 
Where Mortals ſweat, and —_ and vex, s 
About a piece of Wood, | 


And a bowling, &c. 


The Fickleneſs of Fortune 
In Emblem here is ſeen ; 
For often thoſe that touch the Block 
Are thrown- out of the Green, 
And a bowling, &c, 


Of Courtiers ang of Bowlers 
The Fortune is the ſame ? 
Rach juſtles t'other out of Place, 
And plays a ſep'rate Game, 
And a bowling, &c, 


In Bowling, as in Battle, 

The Leader's apt to claim 
The Glory to himſelf, 

Tho” the Followers get the Game, 
And a bowling, &c. b 


A Challenge from the beſt 
We value not a Straw ; 


a 8 
— ͤöiMàỹàỹÆꝝ 
p — mÄ—— — — 


46 4 — 
Both firſt and ſecond 00 myſt yigld, - 

If we do — þ ho ne 
And a bowling, 86.3 -: al 


: "* * 


The Jack is like a young Coquet, 
The Bow! reſembles Man; 
They follow whereſoe'er ſhe lead, 
As cloſe as e'er they can, 7 
And a bowling, &c. 


What tho? they fetch a Compaſi S 
The Byaſs draws them in; 
And he that lies the cloſeſt to't, 
Cock- ſure he is to win, 


And 4 bomling, &c. 


Alas! here one that knocks it off, 
And touches ro a Hair! * © © of cu 
Hold, hold an Inch your Tomes; you bay 
A Pox! I can't forbear, ; 
And a bowling, &c, 


Here, quickly bring a Reed, Boy, 
And meaſure't out of handy” - 
The Caſe is clear, tis loſt, 2 
For you cannot make it ſtand 3 

(And à bowling, &c. | 


For tho' in other Gaming 
A Blockhead be a Jeſt, 
Yer he that's neareſt Blockhead 


In Bowling is the beſt, ' Jad « bowling, &.. 
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i to the Roſe. of Bowling 21 m (5 
We now have had our FH; 4 
'; lay aſide our JACK, Boy ud «+ 210 
And each Man take his GT LL, 108'D 
nd « bowling, &c. 


rr 


SONG CCXU. 
Ooliſh Love, begone, ſuid I, N 
Thy ſoft Allurements I defy z 
omen, thoſe fair Diſſemblers, fly g + * 
My Heart's not made for thee, rus 
we heard, and- ſtrait -prepar'd a Dart 
Myra, revenge my Cauſe, ſald he. | 
Too ſare *twyas ſhort ; 1 feel the Sufart, 
t rende my Brain, and tears my Heart: 
O Love ! my Conqu'rory pity me. 
+3 #533988 3 ) "a. 


SONG COXIV. 
Eatly bear me, charming. Faiz, 
Ever kind and ever dean 
**. dying Pains remove, 


„ſmile, and ſay you be 
J: tas voy me lay, 


Sigh and gaze my Soul way. 
Dalmy Kiſſes, pow'eful Joys, 
Such as Death nor Time deſtroys, 
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O my deareſt fair obe, gie, 
$0 I ever bleſt ſhall live z | 

More can Gods in Heav's'be7 42/1 8 s el 
mee & 


I. * 


„— 


* _ 
— 
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SONG CCXV. 


70 . 
Nor Sweetneſs dwell oben; pes 
Nor greeneſt Buds on Branches ſpring,  / 

Nor warbling Birds delight to ſing, 

Nor April Violets paint the Cros + ,-- 
If I forſake my Celia's Loves 1 Ü | VN 


The Fiſh ſhall in the Ocean burnßn 
And Fountains ſweet ſhall bitter turn, 
| When Floods mall higbeſt Hills:o'exflows - / 
Black Lethe ſhall Oblivion leave, 
I ger my Celia I deceive, © _ 


Love ſhall his Bow and Shaft lay by, | 

And Venus! Doves want Wings to fl 

| The Sun refuſe to fliew his Light, * 15 
And Day ſhall then be turn d to * | 

And in that Night no Star — WR” 

Tf once I leave my Celia dear. bY OY 


Love ſhall no more inhabit Earth, 
Nor Lovers more ſhall love for Worth, 5 


45 be 3 * 


of E aotI62S6k ey. 2 
Nor Joy above inv/Hlewrew ] ns 
Nor Pain torment poor Suals E and TD 4 
| Grim Death no more ſhall horrid prove, od : 
Py if err L leave bright cosa Lo | 


ICT 
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% 
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8 0 N G kV ä 
ULL. Bufmeſs, hence, avoid. this — 
Kound : 
To Mirth and mighty Love let ev'ry Bob! be 
rown'd; 
mi Ni pukling .-, und. Elrers Fire, 
T Anl emulate thofe'Sriflles i 
| inſpire. | 2 
Ti gan Jicr oec., eee x full 
N Brow, 
6] Still let his — ers, and es Paſa 
| know, e + 14144 4 30G 4 — 
\ 


, 


To Chloe's Name let's | Kr. ng — #438 &> 
1 men — 
ſport paſs: wig. thy u 


e tho' the Brain — 2. 
1 | Eyes ſnould roll! 88 E 


m L Lore wighty Love, Joes money: — 
toll) Soul z Nes 120 
n, liketme e, la gh at cho Bs 


eiſe: . Un av © 
When Wiſdom grows aber, tie Folly * 


5 
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This dis to live z thus Time is gaby lh 

To drink, ee, nnn. 
boaſt. "$4 29.4 Dienen £38 

Thou Fiend RefleBion, bence 1 Mirth Qhallnorhe 

| ally'd, 

Tho'Yefwaing Tapen waſte, and the” ple Bas 
ſhould fade: - 

No matter when the Moon, or brightes Phaburrile 

The Morn's tn chloe's Cheek, and Phebus in he 


SAT... * e owed 2h en 105 Anil c 
8 NG G XV. 107 


"ROM. good Liquor ne'er ſhrinks, » bak 
In Friendſhip we'll drink, 
And doen dl gries Gare pd pole Srmems. y ail 
Let us husband to Day, 
For Time flies ſwift gways 0 
And no one's affur'd of to Morro. 
Of all the gave Sages 2 
That grae'd the NAB n 
RT nd rip. | aan le. 1 
He firſt planted the Vine, ei 
Firſt taſted the Wine, 
And goe ably deal, as e | 
Say; why ſhould not we! 0 
Get as bosky as he, 
Since here's Liquor © ll inhvet 
Then fill up my Glaſs, | 
In fee that ir pals” $9948 W 4 
To the Manes i nat goo ll Sn 


A OE yoo = 4 B MC oo == cd 


SON G. cxvnl. 


F ILL the Glaſs, fill, fill, ll the Glas, 

Let Hautboys found, whilft bright Celznda's 
Bright Celinde's Health goes round 
Fill che Glaſs, fill, fill, fill che Glaſs, 
Let Hautboys ſound, whilſt bright "Wh 
Bright Celznde's Health goes Found, z 


With eternal Beauty bleſt, ever e 

Ever bloomiug, ſtill be bleſt : 

Drink your Glaſs, drink your Glaſs, 

Drink your Glaſs, and think, © 

Think, think the reſt 3 2 

Drink your Glaſs, and thick, 
Think, think the reſt. 


| 8 18 
ee. 72 


SONG CCXIX. 
WIe if Betty grows old, 
And her Features decay ! 


She's young while ſhe drinks, 
'Tis the Grape makes her gap. 


See how her Eyes ſhine, 
They ſparkle wich Brink, 

Such a Luſtre has Wins, 
They never can fink; 


X 2 


— 


of Eels Soxes. * 
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4 (COLLIACTAINR. 
t the Fops doat on Face, 
5 oi 0 C 
She can't want for Graces . 
Who ripples all Night, - 


Long Marcher wr Wea 
No Place can ber find, 

In ſpfte of Camp Sorrow an i 
Poor Betty will be * 


Boy, EH up our Glaſſes, © * 27 ane 
Not a Wrinkle will 4 
They're Fools who uſe rar 

When Claret's at Hand. 


1 
1 #. * ©® 7 
24131 1. ; 
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E RE“ a Health to thoſe Men 

That go with ps again 
To chu ſe Knights that can afford, Sir, 

T ?o ſerve without Penſion, . 


1 4 LP 


1 


Or other Pretention, | 
Buc juſt and right 4s the Word, Gi. 


As for thoſe that have. Pay 42 
We have little to ſay; 7 510 
Let the Soldier live by his Sword, bir: 
We're for them that ateknown 
To have Lands of their own, 
And juſt and right is the Word, Sir. 


B. 
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Shou'd we chuſe the Court Tools, 
They will call us all Foot > > 


Tho' a double Saint and a Lord, Mc; 73 


We are ſure we can truſt | pad 0 F 
To che Right and the Tait, ALES 

For juſt and right is the Word, hes 5152 
Then take off your Glafs fair, | 


To do otherwiſe here l 29 
h; ud juſt, againſt Right, and ae Sir; . » 
He that leaves but three Drops | 
Shall have them thrown in's Cog,” 

For juſt and right is 1 Word, Sir. , 


— e ti. 
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Ranſporting are the ſolid Joys 

Which faithful Love 1 
All other Pleaſures are but Toys, 

Which yield to faint Repoſ ::: 
Thus when I ſpy* - Ba) EN f 
My Charmer nigh, Ie 3 | 
My tender Glances prove, Sts. | 
That not a part Aerni 
Of this fond Heart 
zu ems all o'er with Lots. 


x3 
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SONG cRxxN. 05 
o but view my charming Philly, 


What with her wou'd you compare? | 
Fairer than the Poer Lily, 
Swencer than the 2 a." 


o 
”_ 


Hoon he who cad be near thee, © ine 
And ſighs from his Sou for cher; b 
And thrice happy if be hears thee, 4 ' 
nn . 
And if a kinder Look be given, & 
tf ſhe's render as {he's fair, £ 
Can the Gods, with all their Heavey,  __ You 
enn, 2 To 
When I ſee che lovely Charmer, . „ a 
I do feel a ſubtle. Flame, Ir TS Ib 
Which from Vein to Vein flies warmer, 1 
And does kindle all my Frame. - 


And, as the fierce Tranſpart ſeizes 
On my Heart, and all my Mind, 
My Tongue is dumb, and my Speech i: 
Quite loſt, and no Voice I nd. 


I burn, 1 freeze, I am expiring; 
Pleaſure in my Soul is ſpread z 
I figh, I cremble, much defiring, 
And am unto Reaſon dead, 


V Exe 1198 denen 
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From Hampſhize we indite 3 

And tho? you think a Country Clown 
Can neither read nor write 2... * hae 

Yer by theſe Lines we'd have ye know, 

We are, at ſy as wiſe as YOu, | 


ub « fu. bs, 4. 


Before the Sun is up, we tiſ e. 
And bow to Heaven's Pow'r, _ 
We view the Meadows, Hills and Skies, 
And Nature all adore: 
Jou laugh at this, and think ir more | 
Tocall at Ten at 1717 s Door, 
With a fal, la, * 


The Cry of Hounds, more chearful Noiſe 
Than Senefino's Airs, © 

Gives to our Hearts more real Joys, 
He tickles but your Ears; 

We have the Hare or Fox in Chace; 

You hunt a Whore, or elſe à Place, 


. With a fal. la, la. 


— — 
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S O N 6 CCXxIV. 

L L Attendance apatt, 

Lexamin'd my Heart | - 
Lal Night, when I laid me to ret: 


* 


27 Pp 
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236 4 CoLLtecrion | 
And methinks I'm inclin'd _ 
To a Change of my Mind. 
For you ee eee n 7 


To retire from the croud, 

And make ourſelves good, 
By avoiding ev'ry Temptation, 

Is, in truth, to reveal 
What we'd better conceal, © IE OM 
That our Paſſions 1 ſome „ 


It will much more Ada # N 
To our Praiſe, to be found, 
In a World ſo abounding with Evil, 


1 7 


* 


Unſpotted and pure, . Hor 
Tho* not ſo demure, 1 "0 I 
As to wage open War with the Devil, © or: 
| F 


So, bidding farewel + 
To my Thoughts of a Cell, 
I'll prepare for this militant Life, 
And, if brought co Diſtreſs, ,, 
My Man PIl confeſs, 
enn, 2 Wife. 


ths. att. _ 1 
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SONG CCXXV. 
B* the Side of a great Kitchen Fire, 
A Scullion ſo hungry was laid; 
A Pudding was all his Deſire, 
A Kettle ſupported his Head. 


— — — — — — — — 


The Hogs that era ſed by the Raue. 
To bis Sighs with a Gtunt Mid e 

4nd 2 Gutter that car d net a. . 19791901 4 
Ran n a 22 46541 5 . 


eie nga tie he ds 5 
Thus ſadly complaining he end. | 

My Mouth it does water and win 
| think ir had better been fry'd. 

The Butzer around ĩt was ſpread, - | 
Twas as greac 9s a Prince idle, 
0h! could I bur eat it, be (aid, - ail 224467192 f 
The Proof of the Pudding EIT: 


How fooliſh was I to, believe, . 
It was made for ſo homely «Clown? | 
Or that it would have a Reprie ce 
From the dainty fine Folks of the Town! 
Cou'd I think that a Pudding ſo fine 
Cou'd ever uneaten remove? 
We labour that others may dine, 
And live in a Kitchen on Love. 


* 
© 


What tho' at the Fire I have wrought, ,-. 
Where Puddiogs do boil and do y;; 1; 
Tho' part of ĩt higher, be brought, 
And none of it ever ſet by; : 
4h ! Collin, thou muſt not he Hat, 
Thy Knife and thy Platter velign; 
There's Marg'ret will A ill ius burſt, 
And her Turn is ſooner alixhaline, 
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2 4 Correetron 
And you my Companions fo der, 
Who ſorrow to'ſee me ſo pale, 
Whatever I ſuffer,” forbearj 00 
Forbear at à Pudding to rail. 
Thoꝰ thro? all the Rooms I 8 
| "Tis in vain from my Fortune to goz 

*Tis its Fate to be often above, 
T mine fil to want it below, er 


If while wy hard Fate 1 ſuſtain, * 124/kd 2) 

In your Breaſt any r 1 
Te gervants that early do dine cy ! 0 

Come Show 4 — 2 

Then hang up a Pan and a Pot, 
And ſorrow to ſee how Idwell, 

And ſay, when you grieve at my Lot. 
Foor collin loy'd cy oo well © 


Then back rs wile rae) pany | 
W hich you ſet in your Diſhes ſo prim, 
W here Sauce in the middle does flow, 
And Flowers are trew*d on the Brim : 
Whilſt collin, forgotten and gone, 
By the Hedges ſhall diĩſmally rove, 
Unleſs, when he ſees the round Moon, 
He thinks on a Pudding above. 
| ; VC. 324 2SÞS 3371 
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KE. wandering Ghoſt, L appr. 
All ſilent, neglected, and ad: WS. 
ormented by Hopes and Deſpair, ; | 
Iſigh when all others are glalvu. 
o Joys in this Town can i find, „ 
The Lily's a Deſart co meg , 1, - . 
ſcarce ſhould regrer-being bling 
To all other Object but hes. 


look but for thee in my. Wa 
nd if from my Sight thou att gone 
I mourn all the reſt of the Day. | N 
Ir if that by Chance thou art there 
I ſhun ev'ry Mortal Imeet ; be; Ik \ "v3 vi. 116 
or reliſh tne Walk por the Air,, 
Thou only can e them . 12 2 N 


hb! Nancy, whilſt thus I e 
Does your Heart never fluttet nor beat 7 8 
or have you no Senſe of my Pain,, 
Whilſt the Torment I bear is ſo great? 1 d 
uſt theſe wandering Eyes always-rovey | 1:10) 
0n every new Object you ſee? AM 94'%y 
Ir muſt you reward my true Love, * NN 
1 la upon me? - th 5 ya 


* {21 S & TT — * , + 3. i 
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0 the Fields as I ſaunter along. 


6 * 1 4 . g — FRY. 9 
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80 x e 
dur prin, he paſo pg lm | ( 
Let us leaverrie ſmoaky Tony | | r. 
From the Mall, and from the Ning, 
Ev'ry one has taken Wing zg 0 
Chloe, Strephon, cry, dient 
All are fled, and — 314 31.2 A 


What is left jou worth your Sup? VOL 5. 
Come, Aurelia, come a -Ʒ AT 


H 
Come, Aurelia, come and x- 
What a Seat I have for thee; 0 1 75 " T 
But che Sear you cannot ſev, | 48 Yi | 
Tis fo hid wick Jeſſumy, iin 
With the vine that oer OY 
And in ev'ry Window crawls 3” wh Gad! H 
80 that [think you'd — e 
Whether twere an Houſe er Bowery *. © © | 
Let us there be blithe and gay! * h 
Come, Aurelia, come away, K dae 
I 4 Y 
Come with all een Wis! 
With thy Graces and thy Smiles; + | 0 
Come, and we will merry de: * 
Who ſhall be ſo bleſt a e? de ah 


We will bees hb bv 1 04 fen; 
Ay, we will be won eue gay} '* '* | xy 
Harming no one in our Play; 

No matter what the People ſay; 

me, Aurelia, come away. 
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| „ Ja ants | 
— O * Jeahy, where has thqu 4 


Father and Mother are ſeeking of thee 


Ye have been ranking, playing * r * 


Keeping of Focky: Dem 21 K 
0 Betty, Pve been to bra the ak, 


Getting Meal ground for-the Fa 
fe it gade De 
hos Fir the Miller has taken mee 


Ha! Feany, Jeany, therd's Meal gn on 9 ou ir Bc 
yy The Miller's a wanton Billy, a 455 « 

"| WY Tho' Vitual's come hame agilbak, Sch 

| I fear he has taken his Mowter off the. 
_ And Betty, ye Jpread your Linnen 7 * 


6 When that was done, where cou'd you by 
E.“ Laſs, 1 ſaw ye Nig dovi the Hedge, © * , 
= And wanton” willy wai following'rhve.” af 
bel 127 3 er » Uu 


N Ay, Feany, Feany, Je gade to the Kirk 
$3 But when it cathy where cou chou Mrs 1 
as Ye came nae hame till it was mifk, F nA 


They ſay the kifling Clerk came wWi'ye: 
| o filly Laſſie, what will ons? Cov A 
e f if Jock, prove proce 
ra N 
4k Sod TO 
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SON G n 


Am a Jolly Toper, 1 
Lam à ragged it 
Known by the Pimples in ave, 
With taking Bumpers ie 
And « Toping we will go, &t. 


come let's ft down cojjtthidr; | 
And take our Piltof Beer, 
Away with all Diſputes, 
For we'll have no bi kar | 
nd 4 ; toping, Re. 


With Clouds of Tobacco | 
"We'll make our . clear, | 
We'll be at great as Hrine 
Wpben ont Heads are ful eben. 
And a toping, &c. 


iA $43 01 bre 9 Nate yo 

25 With foggy Muggs, and Pircher, 

And Bellarmines of Stale, . _ 

Daſh'd 1;ghe1y with a little, 
A very little, Ale, 

And. pig, Ke. 


A Fig for the $ 
8 


*% 


F r Aa 


Spend AA 
Naa N 


. er 
PR. 3172 NXCL 


And Heay'n preſerve our Juggs and Mugghy 


And Q—n from all Miſchance, 
And a roping, &c. 


_ 6 
y "TN „* 


„ 


the Preabyterians ate io and iy FR 
„ 9 
Who ne'er bad thirſtad e King's Blood, © 
e Srale, ur 
And a toping, &c. N 
and zgaiaſt the Low-Church 8 


Who flyly play their Parte, 44" oy 
Who rail at che Diflenters, © 
Yer love *eni in their Hearcs, re May 

Aud a tofing, Ke. 1 


Here's a Health, to the Quiten, 
Let's Bumpers take in Hand, 

And may Prince G Roger 5 
Grow ſtiff again, W r 

Und a toping, &c. | "Ia 


oh! how we toſs about 
The never-failing ( Cann, 

We drink and piſs; and piſs and driuk, 
And drink to piſs again, Ne 

And 4 toping, &c. „ 


0 that my Belly © D LOL] 
It were a Tun of Srate, - 

My Cock were turn'd into a rer 
To run when 1 did call, 


And a toping, &c. 
Y dom EIT 


ö 
1 
| 
1 
1 
! 
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Of all ſorts of Topers, 
A Soph is far the bent 09691 e eig wen 


Till he can Aber go nor RA¹ J TY er , 


By Fove, he's tiv'er at reſt, | 
Anda toping, &c. © a ares 


We fear no Wind vr Weather, . : | 
When good Liquot dwells Within, 


And ſince a Sopb does live fo yt 8 Te oh 
19* aye nr 


Then who woulf be a King Ito 


And a toping, &c. 2 (Y e AY 


Then dead dtunk Wel marek, "Boys, 
And reel into our Tombs, 


That jollier Sophs, (if ſuch t thete” de) 1 
May come and take Gur Rovitiy 2 7e 


«And « roping, &c. | 3 ie f D 


ret rr 1 
OY - ft + . 0 
— — — 
A 2 BON M134 16 04.9 


SONG 'COXXX; 


E T the daring advent's cers, be de on the 


Main, 
And for Riches no Danger declige; 
Tho' with E the Sr Indies they 
gain, 
They can bring us no Treaſure like Net 5 
Tho' with Hazards c. ates 


TT % 


| Enough of ſuch Wealth would a Teh DH 


And ſupply great Want iu a King: 


© 24112 de wn: A £ 


' and co Belag makes: iam elne 


7 1 Son 


8. 245 


5 


Twould {moorh off 4 Glaſs in a comſortloſi w reich, 


— ron foot Sc; erer * 


eee | S | - 


There's none cha groan vader 4 dune. 
Liſe, 
1 Balſam he gains, 


a oF 
Wite, KS 
jd of Rags and Dian in Chains: 

This will make, ae 21 EE 


u ſwells all his Veins with a kind purple Flood, 


And puts Love and great Thoughts i in the Mind; 
There's no Peaſant ſo rank, but i ic fills wich good 
Blood, 


There's no Pealhes, G6, | „ 10H 


”». 


There's nothing our anne wich hk Joy cap 8 


be witch, ' 
For on Earth "tis a Pow'r that's divine 
Without it we're wretched, tho" never ſo rich; 
Nor is any Man poor that has Wine: 
Without it, Ge, 


— 


C3 
C 


F 4 0 8 \ 
% COFLECTION | 
vit's Mot bh 
$6 NE NU meg 
ROY had a Breed of brave ſtout Men, | 
Vet Greece trade Chift to tout ber, 
Cauſe each Man drank as much as r 
And thence grew ten times ſtouter: 
Tho” Het was a Trojan trues 
As ever piſt gainſt Wall, Sirr, 
Achille bang d him black und blue, 
For he drank more than all; Sir. #1 718 


Let Bacchus be our God of Wat, 
We ſhall fear nothing chen, — | 
well drink all dead, and lay em to Bed, 
And, if they wake not conquered, -' 
we drink tbem dead again,” Bo: 
Nor were the Greci ans only fſamd 
For Drinking aud for Fighting; 
por hb char drank, and watt alham d, 
Was ne / er aſnam d 0's . 


— 
232322 
— 


— oe 


He that will be a Soldier chen, | 
. Or wit, muſt drin good Wan“ | 
Ir makes baſe Cowards fight like Men, 

And roving Thoughts fly . 
Let Bacchus be both God af 

And God of Wit, and hen, 28 
we'll drink and fight, and drink and write, 0 
And if the Sun fer with hits Light, 


we'll drink him up again, Boys, 


— —_ ů ů — ę ·‚ 72 7·˙ n — — — - - — 


—— — — — — — — . 
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of ExotisnSdnts. 447 
SONG CCXXXII. 
OW Im reſolv'd to love no more, 

But ſleep by Night, and drink by Day 
Your Coyneſs, Cblorzs, pray give o'er, © 

And turn your tempting Eyes away: | 
Il] place no Happineſs of mine 

On fading Beauty, Rill to tdurt, 

Aud ſay ſhe 's glorious and divine," 

When there's in Drinking beuer Sport, | 


a — 


* 
— 


Love has no more Prerogative * 
To make me deſp'rate Courſes take, 
Nor me of Bacchus" Joys deprive ; 
For them I Venus will forſakez 
Deſpiſe the feeble Nets the Tays, n 
And ſcorn the Man ſhe can o 'ercome 3 
In Drinking we ſee happy Days, 
But in a fruicleſs Paſſion none, | 


2 


'Tis Wine alone that chears the Soul, 
But Love and Women make us ſad; | 
I'm merry while I court the Bowl, 
Whilſ he that courts his Madam's s mad. my 
Then 6] ic up, Boys, to the, Bri im, 
Since in it we Refreſhment lad; 
Come here's a Bumper upco him 
That courts — 4s not W Gama 


a 


# + 
” = - 
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SONG. bn 


Here a fair Mead 8 % 1 
Ir's Verdure pred. 
Damon, 4 Swain, did Calia vob 
Never was ſeen | 
On Mead or Green, . 


A Nymph more tals or 1 * . | 


In humble Strain I 
He told his Pain, 
And ſu'd as faithful Lovers ſue; 
The humbler he, g 
The loftier ſhe; 
For ſhe was fair, and he was tene. 


1 


[ ' 

Beauty, he cry'd, 

Is ſhort-liv'd Pride, 

The Wonder of a Year os two; 
In vain he tries - 5 
To moralize; 

She ſtill is fair, and ho is true. 


The Muſe's Aid | | 

He gently pray “J. 
What may not Love and Verſe fubdue PPT 

Nor Verſe nor Love b 

Her Heart can move: | 7 
She Rill is fair, and he is true. 4 ei 


4 


of EndEi8n'Soxngs. 145 

The Pink, the Roſe, . 7 001 iv 
9 is: told 38171 

For her he choſe, * 
qciſus white, aud Violet blues: 
Unheeded lie een 
Their Sweets, and die, Mag 2 a Sig 
or ſhe was fair, and he was due. | 


$13.43; at 4831 211 


* 615 


Be thine» he ſaid, 
As nigh they play 'd, 0 64 506 Wot 14.8 
Theſe my twin Layer with their Ewe; 25 21 
She ok ' d, that Look | 
Her Meaning ſpokez | a 1 

or he was fair, and he way erve, 1 Et 


$Yigt a "4 3c "97 


* 
* w 


Muſt no Regard cs 0 
His Love reward? N 
ro Couſtancy is nothing due? een 
Nor Thought nor Gare 
be ſhe but fair, by 

43 Calza, be he falſe of true, * 21 


With ſilent Tide _ beet © 
The Years they slide, n - 
ly Glories, Calia, now are few | 
When thoſe are paſt :.. 
His Love ſhall laſts; © © © 
id {hall not he be n 


When they're decay'ds, 
The Ruins made ? 
He with a tender Eye nal views, 


& wv 


- © —— 2 * — 
a „ 
— 2 . * 1 
2 #4 © py - — 
... . A — K ⁰˙̃̃ 5A! , — 
1 
* 


250 A; Sergei 
With gen'rous Eye HEE) 
That Lofs ſupply, 
And ſhall aot he be coun iche, 


What once thou wert 4 
His faithful Heart 
In blooming Likeneſs ſhall renew z 
He ſtill ſhall chere WF 
Record you fair; n 
aod ll rescue; 


When in his Breaſt HUG 2BY 
Thy Charms expreſt 


"Shall Rill their Virgin Luſtre ew, 
Know, Calia, know 
To whom you owe 


| Thoſe Charms, and ow tht bel, 


MF 
"M4 — — 


SONG CCXXXIV.. 


Hilſt Diſcord and Envy 
In mighty Kingdoms cn 
The Beggar lives at Eaſe 
Within his humble Cell. 
And a begging we will go, &c. 


No Taxes oppreſs us,, ö 
Nor Honours wreck our brain, 

State Maxims ne'er perplex us, ; 
Nor Parties give us Pain. 

Anda begging, &c. 


of E —_—_—— 
Exempt from all Dury, 

By Land or yer by Sea, 2 
We hope not to N 
Nor care much to be.. 
And u 111177 


Whatever we get 
we ſeldom keep in Store, 


We ſpend it all to day 
To morrow beg for more, 


And a begging, 8c, | 


Our Laſſes in common 15 

We ev'ry one poſſeſs; 

Marriage is a Prieftcraft . 

Which makes Enjoyment.leſs, 
And a begging, &c. 


We live as we liſt, a | 
And skulk beneath the Laws, | 
For none but a Begger Wed 1 
Should judge ® Beggar's Cauſe. 
And « begging, Bee 


Contented when Death | 
Thro' Age approaches-nigh 33% 
[a Pleaſure thus we livey! e 2 prone lt 4d 


oo» 


And with Pleaſure thus we dis. ö 
es EE O74 


24 nnn ö 
80 NG COXXXV, 


| 2997 * 
WEET, W b 1 3729 77 
Ye Lilies haſt-e 3 >, 

That in the Vallies breathe; 
To Phillis haſte, | 

Sweet, lovely, eld #27 4 

For Fhillis tw ine the Wreath, | ( 

rc 0 Flo 

1 

! 

To 


Ye Roſes, comes. vw » Lats 
With Virgin Room, | 
The Pride of Gardens owes 
That from your Bed 
Diffuſive ſhed 
Ambroſial Odours round. 
Ye Violets too, | 
In Fields that grow, e d BB 
And drink the vernal De + & dl bu Li 
Then daſh the WOOd s. 
Phe Meads, the Floods dg 
Wich Drops of purple Hue. 


And all ye Flow'rs + i 
Whoſe wilder Stores 

Oer Nature's Face are ſeen, , ITE | 
Whoſe various Dyes d 
Promiſcuous rĩſe, ' 1 

And paint th' enamel'd Green. 


e sonde 
* come Herba, all ye | ö I 77 - 


That tempt the Bee 6707977 y 7 
ak From Leaf to Leaf angered o 
407 Whoſe balmy Veins -/ Moll #3902 23938 36} 
Reward her Pains, 5 
And ſend her loaded home. N a 1:0 


: All, all be join'd, 6112 4201078 39 bn 
of every kind, 2311 em. 
dein ra te Gon tho go td K 

Twiſt Arm in Arm, | dane = 

Weave Charm 3 157 0 
bp Phillis haſte away. * des 1897 A 


Come and inveſt 3 5 * dt 12A 
Her ſnowy Breaſt, writ zt 
Come bind her flowing Hair? an 
Like Floya's Dreſs © £q C3 9830 7 010% 
doh Be Phillzs's 1 | MEE, © 
% ths Bra the wales 0 fr 8 


—— 


But little duredsenn 1 
Whate'er ye Flow) in ! k 
hate ar ye Herbs can givez 
Nor ſhall your Al 
Long grace the Maid, leet 
Nor have you long to live. 5:57] 990 1 1 


4181 200 2092 A 
A little while { ©.43TGR iizlg 81 67514 A 
Your Glories ſmile, evi ti: wot” 


-<&= ov —-S - . 


— * <P rec — 


If eee 

A lictle, little rig 

The Sun that warm hen 

Your op'ning harm f 
Oit ſees them cloſe again. 
tels wh be 


5:nod bal 154 hnt lc 


Or if they ſtay 
Another Day, 


And yet another Sun, niet od I's a « 
Then comes a Blaze 3 
Of fiercer Rayes 
They wither, and are 8b. An 
%% ie mate A 


A Year conſumes, | 

Another comes, 
And then a new takes Place; R 

Another new 

Shall then enſue, , _ E594 
Another new to paſs. $310 8 2.0697 . 


. 5 118 . 
zin F 


«xi» * 
» of 
of 18 14 w 10 


. 


But all the while 
Her Beauties ſmile, 
And tempt the Lover's Care: ub eil ( 
& Year conſumes, j l 
Another comes, z 8 1 { 
And Phzlks ſtill is fair, 10 lied) 1071 


To all, one Date 


Afigns not Fate, | 
As plain, too plain appeats ; 2111il £ 


* Sou was W 


Your Glories live lian t 1295 


. four or ive, x 
ory as many Years, 


T {li 34.001 "Rt 


. 
gy i ©» 


91! 61 dre 20 08h 36 


of ENT DISH e ar5 
Yet, gentleſt Race, Wolf ANN yeg 2utt 
Your fleeting Saite ibi tgo d ned 77 
To b blooming Pane bo Ties F 22 772 
And as you fade, | <3%1 14 
Remind the Maid, FLAY 
That Years, likg Days, — en dcn 


80 N 2 CTT VI. 


Were Thur ſday but come =» 
How I'd run from my Room, 
And throw off my Gown ond my Cap! "F 
To Abingdon go, 
As ſpruce as a Beau N ab 


To dance wich my fair . N 


? tive 1 An l 

Lac echer div ſtrole,, ji! vm e 
From hence to the Pole, 1 
And travel all over the Mapy 
I'm ſure they'll ne'er find, 
Among Womankind,, "1 7 du © 194 


One fo lovely 2s en an 42 * 


J 


Had I Genius and Fire, vis male H 
Such as erſt did inſpire 44 ns 
The Boſoms of Blagkmars and Tragt's 
Oh! how like any thing - 
Would I carrol ang fang ' 
The Praiſes of fair _ 3 1 5. ?4 


2427 3 VT NY 22% c 
2 AN : 


256 A + COLLECTION': 

Not gay Witks's Heart, 7 4 1 

When he cops Wildazr's Fart, 
Receives ſo much Joy from a Clap, 

Az I, could Gold Finches, 

And a Man of my Inches | G 
Commend me to fair Faany — 


Let the Sor boaſt his Pleaſure, 
W ho driaks beyond meaſure, 

And ſits the Jong Day at the Tap; 
He's not half ſo happy, © 4 | 
Tho' drown'd in his Nappy, | 


A | 


As you often have ſeen 1 T 2. 
A Faggot, — ' (ta Give 25025 = 
In the Fire boiling over with Sap; 7 
o my fooliſh fond Heart 
+ Ferments in each Part, 
While infleam'd by my fait Fanny ar. 


{3 Iz ; I B 
Not a Baby i 10 wn. ga KY 2 ſi! 


When Nurſe Maid is g. 

So whimpers and cries for his Pup, | 7 
AsI, when away CUTE „: i | 
The leaſt Part of a Da 

Lament ſommy fair Peavy . 


— 

When Duns at my Door, e 
| At leaſt half. Score, 81 11d 1 
Succeſſively ply the loud Rapp, 


of ae. 257 


1 bid em away; 4973 280 35 io al) 210 * 5 | 
For what can he haf T ; OY 5 
x 
That's undone by hig fg , | 
a 1 
4 


The Cobler in's Hole 
Waxes ſad ta the Soul, 
If be chances to loſe but his Strap 5 
Alas! ſo I ſhall. 45 8 
Loſe my End and my All, Pp 6 
If cl 1 alfa apap Er in 


79 2c t 24 112 
The Butcher his Meat, 5 3 
That we ſweetly may eat, 

From Fly-blows defends with a Flap; 
80 I'd have you to k¹ 4 


2 


II burcher that Beau 
That da res fly-blowe my file feu K Knapp 


Some, inflam'd wich Deſire 2 

Of ſweet Figs in the Fire, whe! 4 | e 5 * SIT £ 

Burn boldly at — 1 4 
More vent rous am III. 

yy Thro' the Flames of her COLES 


Tocatch at f rt Knapts b*yic * AW 


Mt: 4 ad £7 it - Y 
I aw, bother Day, 0 Io W afol on : 
4 * eng., 


And envy'd poor, Pay, 


When ſhe threw from . 5a Lal! 
P!] be hang d for a Rogpe, wh 
If I'd not be a Dog, 
To be fed by my fair Fanty N 
+0214 154 4 . i Lac: Sri * 


2 3 „1 04h 11 13. Ven GT 


— 


25 


I'd defy any Pow'r, | 
Leſs than Fove and bis Show'r' © 
To out- bid me oy fair Fanny Knapp. 


Tho! of all chiogs I hate „ 11, 
To be damnably beat, 


- Yet methinks I could bear 2 ee 


Were the Bargain but this, 1 
To be heal'd by a Kin 


From the Lips of my fair Fanny "I 


Hark, officious bright Sun, 
When chis Stage you have 1 
And retire to yout Tbericn Lap, 
To Eternity ſtay, : 
We can never want Day, 
While enlight'ned by fair n Ms. 


Poor Swift, on a dans” 74 

at 8 Loſs for a Rhime, 998 
Was ſupply'd by u very good 15 

Let him now, by bis Skil, 

Or the Help of his De'el,.. 


Find another for fair Fanny IN 


posrscnret.” 


My Maſe ran {6;taft, .:: 151 Zn vo 4 22 
she had like, in her Haſte, | 
To have lef in my Sonnet i Gap 3 


1 'CoLtforion 

Were lhe once ſer to Sale, 

As her Charms cou'd not füll! 
To bring het in may 4 Chap, td brobny z 


- — Ci 
Fs £97 0 Ls 1 4 
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r 
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Tho! I doubt not the * 184 
If n be bad 4 N 
ned have ſtopp d i; for pr Fen . 


1 . 


4 
& * 


H— 


SONG —— 
oM E ſay Women are like the Seas, 
Some the Waves, au ſome the Rocks, | 


tome the Roſe that ſoon decay, 8 
Some the Weather, ſome che. Cocks; | 

put if you'll give me leave to tell, 

There's nothing can be compar'd ſo well | 

as Wine, Wine, Women and Wine, they run in 2 

parallel, they run in a Parallel. | 


Women are Witches when they will, 
$ is Wine, ſo is Winez 8 , 
They make the Stateſman loſe his Skill, 
The Soldier, Lawyer, and Divine; 
They put a Gig in the graveſt Skull, 

And ſend their Wits to 7 Wooll : 
Tis Wine, ce. 


What is't that makes your Viſage Sale? ; ; 
What is't makes your Looks divine? 

What ist that makes your Courage to 
lsic not Women? is it not Wive? ? 

'Tis Wine will make you lick when you're EM 


Ti Women that make your Forehead to ſwell; 
Tis Wine, Wine, Ce. 11 Th > 61.99 c EASY 


100 1 ColtECTION. | 
S ON Gx RAVI 


F ever Charms did Lerne, 
8 Or Beauty ever ſhow 
A worthy Triumph of her Love, 


le fury ens 1 4 (0) 7 


Yet turn, O turn thoſe radiatit 75 
View not th “ ccſtatte Jo 
Believe me, fair one, W n 


Its beaureous renne $3169 "1 1 50 ; 


. ; 


As once Narciſſus bosdiy view d n 


A Form of leffer Pow'tr 
In the clear Boſom' of 'a Flbod, - 
And languiſh'd to a yrs. | 


If then, upon his Form to gare, 
Did forte himſelf to pine, 

What muſt it be to view a race 
So lovely fair as thine? 


„ 


Yet as the Charms you juſtly boat, 
May well increaſe Deſire, 
Let not à With or Photight be loſt, 


But ſtill, 0 lin adiniref” 1 Jake jo. ads 


Nita 


And if, as coy War 


AN PP 


Your Form a Change receives, 


May I change too to- ſors foft wi, 
And breathe amidſt the Leaves. 


— r * 


* ” 
= 


of Ex61198 Soxus. 26x i 
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E E where the fair e- link" 1241 
Upon yon purple Vi'let Bed, 


* where bluſhing Roſes kiſs her Eyes, | 
And bowing Laurels crown her Hood. 


* i . 


What Odaurs now can ye diſcloſe ? 
Ye fading Flow'rs, what beauteous Hue? 
where is the Fragrance of the Roſe? 
Aud where the Vi'ler's purple Blue ?- 


0Lily! faireſt Flow'r, and beſt, 
Where is thy Virgin Whiteneſs now? 

Can'ſt thou encounter with her Breaſt, | 
That lovely Breaſt, more white than Snow? * | 


, Her Cheek our-does the Roſe's Red, 
The Vi'ler's Blue, her lively Eye; 
When ſhe is near, ye all muſt fade, 
And lowly bow your Heads and die. 


For ſee, above the radiant Sun, 
That very Sun which makes ye fair, 
T7 Shrinks in a Cloud to be out- donc, | 
And bluſhes at the Sight of ber. 75 


But ah! the Time will ſwiftly Aide <4 
and all her bright, her tieay'nly Pow'r, 

T7 Shall languiſh like this Sumtner's Pride, "IF 
T And that fair Face ſhall charm no more. 


& & A 


4 "C3 


262 ys = 12 leren 
Go, ſweegeſt Broezs, ſper t 
Wich Caution, e * 


Hac 
Then ſteal à ſoſt, 4 balmy Kis, wi 
And gently tell her what 1 beer, + Un 
Tell her that Love does court her rim, tre 
A Love fincere, by Heav'n! I'vows He! 
Again remind her of her Time, ned 
And let her kindly bleſs me no w-. If | 
a 77 _ | * 1 s | With 
SONG CccxL = 
HE Night was in her fable Shroul, Ml 5: 
No ſilver Stars were . 5+, 
Wrapt in a cold and wintry Cloud. Who 
'Midſt ; Show rs of Rain. | Fr 
Fell 
Unfaichfol Ed ard 9 ho.” 2 U; 
To Suſan's Dwelling came 3 | 
Long he pretended to have ſu d. The 
And lov'd the gentle Dame, Ti 
vods 451 10h Tot 
His Entrance gt his fatal Hour n 
The Innocent allow d; een 
Ungrateful Edward ſilent ſmil'd, age Her 
Then kiſs'd her my and bow'd. St 
but 
With am'rous Toy. he firſt begin, M 
Her ſnawy Baſam preſt, 


Yow'd that. be lay d her more 15 Lit, „In. 
And begg'd he might be 


. 4 
dur ſhe in Honout's ft ri cteſt Rules 


— train'd her gentle Mind; a 
u this your Love to me? ſhe ſaid, 


Ungrateful and unkind . ir 21 011 1 2H 


- 


# 


Nan 6 1 off. + 
ladreadful Rage bf hated Lu, 1 
Yer purple Blood to ſpill, * 10 
ge drew his Sword, and ſwore ſhe ay 4. 

If ſhe refus d his Will. 


With crembling Fear the igh'd, and though 
Exch Moment to be lain he 1 


Rap, help, Oh! help, for Heaven 8 fake! 

She cry d, but Ery'd i in vain. % 
Whole Floods of Tears, like ſilver Dew 

From off che Lily's Head, 
Fell wn her white and pearly Neck, 

Unhappy, loveiy Maid! 


The Thoughts of lofing all her Charms, 
That they muſt turn co Clay 


Tothink of dy ing when fo young, 
lnduc'd her to obe. 


ler bleeding Heart 15 mire, - 
She pray'd, ſhe N and light 3. - ze He 5:24 
but when her precious Jewel loſt, 


Much better nn San bt „ 7071 


12 162451 


The faithlefs Wrecch cow fe her Cen, N 
Thoſe very Charms h&iſwore - 46% 


+» f 


cg 


* 364 „ "CO VLECTION bo 
ho omar ted 2s | 
| rn FAT. f 


His Hel The waters en bbb b 13028131 
And beats her panting Breaſt z, | WL 

. an Yo 
Bat the eng flad no N... a 2194717 ©, 


At lenge the he ruddy e 
She bluſh's to ſee the Day, 


And eure'd the Night, naked of | 
waders Hye proc obey: 


The Guile, ahich Gaile win wr keFown, * 
So black was in ber Eye, 

That, tho at Death e 
She now reſoly'd to "Y 


nations Diva, Ob mounful Tale? - & 
Within a filver Bowl n 
Lt; 
= 
Whe 


She mix d then . 
And breath'd ws Apr yan 


The Scarlet of bas Thee anon; 
Her Eyes no Luſtre boaſt g T, 


Sock Muſick dies upon her Tenge 
Andall her Gee | | * 
= -- Now, Edward, erase hab" * 
32 Repent ere tis too late 3 r 
| Or at the dead Day of Doo les 
* Erres thy wretched Fatej | 
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ALE Faces, ſtand 

And our bright nts 
We look like our Wine, 3 1 
ö 


_—_— . 
er 
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Come, „ 


Ma the plamyp God doth paints | 
Rich Streak is divine. 


Clem Glaffes are Pencils) | 

Old Claret is Oil, 
Ve that fits for his Picture D 
Naſt Ge a good while: 3 
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All Art we out-ſhine, 3 


7— 


N. G CCL. 


Ever free to give Delight; 
la ubat may perplex and teaze yes 

Tis the Bottle ſets all right, , 
Whowou'd leave a laſting Treaſure 


Which ſoon as taſted takes its Flight? 
2 of gen'rous Garet, 

ouze your Hearts, ere r 
Fill the Goblet, never ſpare it} 


Aa- 


Tut's your Armour" joint al ae. 


To embrace a childiſh Pleaſure, 5 M4 | 
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Mportunate Love be gone, 4 
My Heart you no more | have, b4 
With Freedom and Eaſe _ | 
My Senſes I'll pleaſe; 
And never be more thy Slave. 


Wich whining and piding - 
A Lover muſt ſhew is Art, 
Profefling 
. No Blefling 
Like gaining the fair one's Heart z 
Which once in 3 
_ ſoon will be cy; — part. 


But he that the Grape 8 1 2 
Will always find a true Blefling z © 
For that never cloys, 


But ripens his Joys, 


And makes bim look frolick and gay: 


Then fill up your Glaſs, 
And round let it paſs, 
And thus to the God you vill ſay? | 


i.. 


Thy Quiver isnow. in vain, 


With Freedom and Eaſe 
My Senſes I'll pleaſe, 
And ne er be in Love again. 
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SONG CCXLIV. 


JAm'd and made wiſe by others #4 4 
I fled from whence ſuch Miſchiefs cam 

Shunning the Sex that kills at Sight, | 

I ſought my Safety in my Flight. 


But ah ! in vain from Fate we flye, 
For, firſt or laſt, as all muſt dye, 

80 tis as much decreed above, | 
That, firſt or laſt, we all muſt love. 8 


My Heart, that-ſtood ſo long the Sbock 
Of Winds and Waves, like ſome firm Rock, 
By one bright Spark, from Myra throwa,. | 
Is into Flame, like Powder, blow. 


* . adeal 
SONG CCXLV. 
'LL tell her the next time, ſaid I; 
In vain, in vain, for when I try, 
Upon my timorous Tongue the trembling Accents 
die. 
Alas! a thouſand, Gelen Fears 
Still ovet-awe when ſhe appears, 
My Breath is ſpent in Sighs, my — Fab” a 
in Tears, _ 
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For une 


Beggars there are of cv'ry Degree, 
Tho none are ſo bleſt, or ſo happy as we. - 
Which no body 3 


The Tradeſman be begs chat is Ware you wou' 


buy, 

Then begs you'd believe the Price is not high, 
Aud ſmears 'tis his Trade, when he tells you a Lye, 

Which no body can deny, 


The Lawyer he begs you wou'd give him a Fee, 

Tho he reads not your Brief, and regards not your 
Plea ; | 

Then adviſes your Foe how to get a Decree. 


Which no body can deny. 


© The Courtier he begs for a Penfion, a Place, 

A Ribbon, a Title, a Smile from his Grace, 

®Tis due to his Merit is writ in his Face. 
Which no body ou d deny. 


But if, 5 Mithap; he ſhould chance to get none, 
He begs you'd believe that 'the Nation's undone, 
- There's but one boneſt Man>and himſelf is that 


one. 
w Which no body dures deny: 


i] 
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The fair one who labours whole Mornings at home, 
Nen Charins to create, and much Paint to conſume, 

lady you'd believe tis her natural Bloom. 


5 | | | Which ao body ſhow'd deny. 


The Lover he begs the dear Nymph to comply, 
f She begs he d be gone, but her languiſhin g Eye 
. dull begs he wou'd ſtay for a Maid ſhe can't dye. 
Which none but 4 Fool wou d deny. 


— .! 
"0 __ —_ 
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8 0 N G CCXLVII. 
Ma. I Oace was a Poet at London, 
1 I kept my Heart ſtil! full of Glee 3 
There's ao Man can ſay that I'm undone, 
ur | For Begging's no new Trade to me. 
Tol derol, Ce. 


1 Man, I once was » 577 ob ei phe ya 
And after, a Knight of the Poſt 
_ Give me a brick Wench in clean Straw; | 
And I value not who rules the Roaſt. — 
Tol derol, Cc. | | 


3 Man, Make Room for a Soldicei in Baff, 
| | * Who valiantly ſtrutted about, 
Till he fancy'd, the Peace breaking off, 
it And then he moſt wiſely—ſold out. " 
Tol derol, &c. | 


Ss 2 


270 4 Corvrerion 
4M. Here comes a Courtier polite, Sir, g 
T | Who flatter'd my Lord to his Fate; 
Now Railing is all his Delight, ft, 

Becauſe he mifs'd getting a Place, / 

- 4: derol, Ke. 7 


; s Mb. bann d wie Gia, 
Tz My Heart never yet felt a Qualm; 
Tho? poor, I can frolick and vapour, L 
And ſing any Tune but a Pſalm, 
SO &, 


6 Man, I was a fanatical mae, 
I turn d up my Eyes when I pray d; 

But my Hearers half ſtarved their Teacher, 

For they belicy'd not one Word that 
" T ſaid. 'f Tul derol, &c. 


* Whoe'cr won u'd be merry and free, 
Let him lift, and from us he may leam; 
In Palaces who ſhall you fee 
Half ſo happy as we in a Barn? | 


Tol derol, &c. 


CHORUS of all. 
Whoe'er wou'd be merry and free, 
Let him liſt, and from us he may learn; 
+ In Palaces who Hall you ſee * 
Half ſo happy as we in a Barn ? 
2 | Tot derol, &c. 
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SON -COXLVIIL 

T dead of Night, when wrapt in Peep | 
Paſtora left her folded Sheep, ' * © 


Ker Garland, Crook and uſcleſs Scrip z | 
Lore led the Nymph aſtray. 


1 
0 — 4 


Looſe and undreſt ſhe takes her Flight 
* Toa near Myrtle Shade ; 
c. The conſcious Moon gave all her Light, 
To bleſs her raviſh'd Lover's Sight, 
And guide the lovely Maid. 


her WW His eager Arms the Nymph embrace, Th 

that And, to aſſwage his Pain, | = 
6 WH Hi ccfileſs Pa ſſion he obeys; | 
At ſuch an Hour, in ſuch a Place, 


5 What Lover could contain ? Te 8 | : 
In vain ſhe call'd the conſcious Moon., +4 | 
The Moon no Succour gave; | 
" The cruel Stars unmov'd look'd on, 


And ſeem'd to ſmile at what was done, | | 
Nor would hee Mona. 8 Sta | | 


3 Varquiſh'd at laſt by pow'rful * 
The Nymph expiring Lay, 
No more ſhe ſigh'd, no more ſhe =; 
% Since no kind Stars were found above, 
She bluſh'I and dy'd away. | 


Let bleſt the Grove her conſcious oy. | 
And Youth that did betrays ;;, © 

And panting, dying with Delight, , . babb 1 þ 

She bleſt the kind tranſporting Night, 8 5 
And curſt nn nr. 7 el 
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SONG COX LIX. 
Ortune is blind | 
And Beauty unkind, 
The Devil take em both x | 
One is a Witch, 
And t'other a Bitch, 
Is neither's Faith or Troth: 
There's Hazard in Hap, 
Deceit in a Lap, 
. But no Fraud in a Brimmer ; 
If Truth in the Bottom lie, 
Thence to redeem her, 


We'll drein the whole Ocean dry. 


Honour's a Toy, 

For Fools a Decoy, 

Beſet with Care and Pear; 

And that (I wuſs) 

Kills many a Pufs | '* tf 
Before her climatt Year: 

But Freedom and Mirth 
Create a new Birth,” 
While Sack's the Aqua Vite, 

That Vigour and Spirit gives, 


2 „aeg Lr 22 


Liquor Almighty ! n 
Whereby poor Mortal lives, 
Litas be blithe, ye at 
la ſpite of bsc, 
lud with an Heart and half 
Drink to our Friends, 

Aud think of no Ends, 
hut keep us ſound and ſafe + + - 
While Healchs go round, 

No Malady's found & 


has a Warning 
To double it over again. 


Let s maintain Y 
Our Traffique with Spain, 
d both the Indies flight ; 
Gire us their Wines, 
Let em keep their Mines, 
Nel pardon Eighty Eight. 
There's more certain Wealth 
Secur'd from Stealth 
h one Pipe of Canary, 

Than in an unfortunate Ille: 
ket us be wary 
We do not ourſelves beguile. 


TP 


„brenner Sores | 
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The Maw ſick in the Morning, 
For want of its wonted Strain, 


bo re ebe 
80 | >. +, "gs 


Eaſe, ceaſe your Mourning, lovely Malt 
. Nor made thole verry 
: Oh! ſpare your Tears for him who 


And kindly piry him who , +/ - 
Your Damon 1 indeed belles A K 

Had every Vire wertes. p 
Yet tis too much for Jon to grieve, * 7 
Son el GENS HEINE: 


That Kings muſt —. their * and WE | 
The mighty Pow'rs of Heav'n ordain; 

It muſt be juſt that's done on high, . 
And we on Earth ſhqu'd not complain, 


— 


Then let thoſe Eyes, which glad Mankind, |, 
Give Pleaſure to à dying Slave: 

Sure Calia boaſts a noble Mind 
And will not kill whom the can "TY N 


: Tell me what hath your Mind nents 1 
And do not thus req uite my Pain! 
Becauſe you mourn for Damos dead, 


Tov make „ uke you, in yaige | 


The Love and all the Truth I owe, 
What greater Torments for your ſake 


Shou'd weetchel * * | 


= 


= If what 1 feel can never ſpeak. r 5 4 
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ber a prettier Form may Dent, 


A bandſome Face, ot ſuch like Pow'r, tis Þ.f% 


Ob! I find it, to my Coſt, 
. - _ * 8 1 1 PE ab 
That never Swain can love you mote x, wake 
— 19424: $95 7 AM! 112 


Fl you not then forg * the Dead? do BA 51 


Thrice happy Damos did you know, | 

Tah (as our Divines have ſaid) - 

Dt things on Lan the N 1 
| 7 12 *+ 


ker Joys employ your C © | 
We know tiot. what Ie Heavn above, 

t yoo, my Celia, know that here 

We think our Heav'ri is only Love. 


ey lay 'tis Fancy makes our Bliſs z 
Think, Calia, think that I am he, 
ſhoſe Death you mourn to ſuck Exceſs ; 
As him you lov'd, love only me. 


ink me to be what Damon was, 

When Smiles were ſeated on his Brow, 

it not that cold and Clay-like Maſs ' 
Which pale-ey'd Death has made him now. 


ke vou d not all your Kind Rſteem 

Nly from you at the ghaftly Sight 
If ſuch a dreadful thing as him, 
Wrapt in eternal ſable Night. 


mlider well, thou lovely Maid! 
Now youthful Time is in your Por 


th 2222 Checks be pale; | . 
No Mufek on your Tongue ſhall fray, 4 N K 
rem 
* Da. + Bot all the Qlocies you aw has I . 
x "The Tyrant Dad hall guite detnygy 'Y 
And even thoſe wh love you molt - = 10 | 
ee 
2 were l coy 
0 Ay ap hath Vers, ard read your © 
| As Damos never can tetum, 
nn 4 
4 A000 OY :1 {M8 
RefleR, my Deazeſt; gerbes! * 1 
For one who dy'd as Fortune will'd, 
Much more of Reaſos ail you bave, ot; 9 . 
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